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| Co Correspondents. 

Van D.—Do you wish a fox or deer Hound? Can get you either. 

B. F. 8.—Apply directly to Mr. E, C. H., for the infermationdesired. We have never 
seen the horse, but understand he isa good one. . 

M. F. W.—Two Game Cocks and six Hens, coeped, and their freight paid, sent by 
Adams & Co.’s Express to St. Louis, will cost you $76. " 

H. V.—Can send you works on Training, with rules for racing and trotting, com- 
prising the best authorities, for $15. " 

E. T.—Have received your letter of 8th instant. The answer same as last week. 

S. B.—If you will address your enquiries to John G. Bell, Esq., Taxidermist, 289 
eer he will give you the information desired. Shall be glad to be of service to 

ou and Prof. A. 
J. B. K.—The new Derby Course at Epsom is exactly a mile and « half in length, 
and somewhat in the form of a horse shoe. The old course (now seldom used, except 
for the Cup,) is two miles, of an irregular circular form, the first mile up hill. 

J. R—Very glad to receive your letter, and shall be most happ. to see you in town. 

J. R. of E. D.—The engravings can be neatly framed for $2each. The Song referred 
to has not yet been published; it doubtless will be on the return to town of the popu- 
lar actress named, when you shall have a copy. Will make your friend 8. ‘‘pint!” 
forthwith. 

F. B.—Much obliged for a copy of Col. N.’s report on ‘‘The Nicolson Pavement,”’ 
which we have read with great interest. If he has not reseived a copy we will present 
ours to our “gay and handsome’’ friend Russ. . 

W. C.—As the Knuckles should be well fitted to your hands would advise you to send 
an old glove. They are a cowardly sort of weapon, and subjects their wearer here to 
a place in the State Prison. Don’t care about filling the order anyhow. 

. F. A-—Most of the Irish Setters that we have seen were tall, long bodied, bony 
dogs, well feathered, their tails especially so. Send us a reportof your crack Shooting 
Matches. 

“O. K ’—It is about “‘six of one and half-a-dozen of t’other!” If we were one of 
three judges we should call it a dead heat. 

We have on hand a vast quantity of ‘‘copy,’’ which will be published as soon as 
room can be made for it. 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘Spirit 
of the Times’’ has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, for 
the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocg, and articles te be obtained at prime 
cost of breeders, dealers, manufacturers and others, in this city and its vicinity—com- 
prising— . 
Thoreugh-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks. 
ace Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc.. Books, Engravings, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle. Etc., etc., etc. 
An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 
Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a cho transit, by 
andor water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wa. T. PorTsR)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1845. 
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Dear ‘‘Spirit.”—When Englishmen cannot enjoy their holi really 
may be thought hard times, and a glance at any of the theatres or amuse- 
ments this week will really convince any one, that as yet the people have 
to learn what hard times are. Christmas Day having been duly solemn- 
ized and celebrated, ‘‘Boxing-day” arrived, with all its importance and 
festivity. Managers who for weeks past had been quietly and mysterious- 
ly preparing for this annual advent, came out with their announcements, 
and on Tuesday duly commenced the regular pantomime crusade. The 
crowd through the streets during the day was most enormous, and among 
the entertainments most patronized by the working classes were the “gin 
palaces.” As night came, the approaches to all the theatres became crow- 
ded, and as soon as the doors opened the houses were crammed in every 
corner. Pantomime, of course, was the great card, and the audience at 
Drury Lane or the Princess’s cared very little for the first portion of the 
entertainment, and I will proceed to say a few words respecting the great 
feature. Although the subjects are mostly from nursery tales, such as we 
are all accustomed to in our infantile days, and composed of nonsensical 
fun, the desire among old and young appéars to equalize, and managers 
reap a harvest, such as no other season of the year renders. 

The subject selected by Mr. E. D. Blanchard for Drury Lane was 
“Jack and Jill, or Hariequin King Mustard, and the Four and Twenty 
Black Birds Baked in a Pie.” The plot of this pantomime is quickly told. 
As a matter of course, Jack is in love with Jill, and Jill is in the same 
plight with Jack. Jill’s father has died, leaving a will, in which is de- 
creed, that his lovely daughter is never to marry until she has learned the 
artof pie making. Jack catches the **Four and twenty Black Birds,” and 
gathers a “‘pocket full of rye,” with which he hopes to be able to complete 


the much desired decree, and make Jill his ever loving wife. They fail, | 


however, in all their undertakings, until by a lucky advent Jack becomes 
possessed a of magic shilling, with which he conjures upa fairy to assist 
them. By her help, ail the pots and pans become endowed with life, and 
become their advisers. They conduct Jill to the palace of King Mustard, 
who places all his sauces and spices at her disposal. Jill would here 
succeed, but for Queen Vinegar, who conducts her to the Sultan of all the 
Pickles, and there thwaris all her designs with the ‘‘sweets.” The fruit 
fairies continue to protect Jill, and induce Jack to upset his pail of water, 
which finding its way into the salt mine of the pickled sultan, melt into 
salt water and disappears, showing the ‘Temple of Salad,” where sweets 
and sours are united,.and the pie of the “black birds” is completed with 
a “‘song of sixpence.”” The happy time is come—Jack and Jill are trans- 
formed into Harlequin and Columbine, King Mustard into Clown, Queen 
Vinegar to Pantoloon, and a salt rock into Sprite. The opening scene is 
one of magnificent splendor, and the jokes and squibs hit hard on the po- 
pular subjects of the day, Nicholas getting on every occasion the worst of 
it. The American Baby Show makes one of the scenes, and the Clown, 
with his prize baby, creates shouts of laughter. We have well known 
scenes and places from Scott’s Oyster rooms, top of the Haymarket, to the 
well told scenes in the Crimea. The changes are rapid and astonishing, 
and with the daring feats of the Italian Brothers, render the pantomime 
the most interesting that has been produced at this house ; and the scene- 
* is so magnificent as to cause great astonishment, and draw the mil- 

ion. 

Mr. J. M. Morton furnished the Princess’s with ‘Harlequin and Biue- 
beard: the Great Bashaw ; or the Good Fairy Triumphant over the Demon 
Discord.” This story, like others, is too well known to require relating. 
The scene opens with the stronghold of the Demon “Rusti-fusti,” sur- 
rounded by his imps, mixing ingredients of his baleful cauldron. His ne- 
farious plots are counteracted by the fairy “Preciosa,” who protects “Fa- 
tima,” who is the object of Bluebeard’s lascivious affection. Following 
the legend to the scene of the blue chamber, we pass the country wedding, 
and murderous scenes, as related in the story, until “Selim,” a rival for 


/ 


her affections, of Preciosa, meets in mortal combat, and destroys ‘‘Blue- 
beard.”” The transformation then takes place, and fun and frolic com- 
mences, which is kept up to the end without flagging in the least. The 
scenery is brilliant and gorgeous, and the éab/eaux magnificently illumina- 
ted with pyrotechnic effects. 

Mr. Buckstone is the compiler of the pantomime at his house, entitled 
‘*Little Bo4peep, who lost her Sheep.” It commences with the usual dull 


| and uninteresting peloper, with huge ugly demons, but the changes at 


once arouse a new light and interest, awaking the audience to delight. 
The comic scenes are lively and funny, and jokes novel and original. 
The Crystal Palace, American Baby Show, Smoke Nuisance, Beer Bill, 
and other popular subjects, are brought in with some most wonderful 
changes. Among the best changes is the interior of the brilliantly lighted 
salon, with a group of ladies seated, which is magically transferred to the 
exterior of the mansion, with the same ladies seated in a carriage drawn 
by two horses, ready to drive off from the door. Other effects are most 
magical, and the scenery highly deserving of applause. This being the 
second year of pantomime at this house, is @ proof of their success. 

My. W. Brough produced the extravaganza at the Lyceum, which is en- 
titled ‘Prince Pretty Pet and the Butterfly.” The scene opens with the 
Council Chamber of King Cocealorum, holding council with his council- 
lers as regards the future prosperity of ‘Prince Pretty Pet’s sons.” He is 
thwarted in his designs by “‘Queen Peccapepper,” his wife, in consequence 
of which he determines that his son shall marry. In this he receives the 
aid of the Prince himself, and by the Queen Butterfly, one of whose em- 
issdries flies off with the name of her whom the Prince declares shall be his 
wife. He follows in search of the butterfly, which causes the indignity of 

\ his father, who sends out orders that all. butterflies shall be destroyed. 
The Prince learns through Queen Butterfly the name of his bride is Papil- 
lonetta, and that she is in thé power of the King of the Beetles. The 
Prince pays a visit to his haunt and obtains her release, when a beautiful 
scene finishes the act, showing a ball in the crystalline haunt of the but- 
terflies, in honor of her return: In the second act Queen Peccapepper en- 
deavors to stir up her husband to resist a revolution occasioned by Count 
Rebellino who is endeavoring to obtain wives for his sons Jollycare and 
Pollydare. King Coccalorum leaves to his wife the crushing of this re- 
bellion, he devoting his time to destroying this mortal enemies, the butter- 
flies. The Prince is next seen enjoying love in a cottage, and is seduced 
away by Scurabeus the beetle, who appears in different form, leaving his 
wife to tind refuge in her father-in-law’s court. The Butterfly Queen en- 
ters in time to make her daughter a mortal, to restore her to the Prince and 
defeat King Beetle and the rebellion, and finally make an appearance on 
her own throne in all the nagnificence appertaiu'ng to butterfly royalty. The 
piece contains splendid scenery, brilliant dresses, and most effective dan- 
cing and grouping by the ballet, added to songs, and duets, and funny say- 
ings. The two prineipal scenes surpags'in magnificence any of the former 
renowned productions of the Lyceum, and has throughout the week drawn 
crowded and delighted houses, 

The Olympic produced an extravaganza from the well known author 
Mr. Planche, which is entitled ‘*The Yellow Dwarf and the King of the 
Golden Mines,” and is founded on the Countess d’Aulnoyes fairy tale of 
that name. The story is well worked out, and displays all the group of 
subject which has distinguished this author’s entertainments. Almost 
every incident is produced with many excellent jokes, and the Yellow 
Dwarf, in the hands of little Robson, is most excellently sustained. Miss 
Julia St. George is the King of the Golden Mines, and Miss Ormonde 
Princess Alifair. The Yellow Dwarf is made a tragic part, and Robson 
throws into the character intensity of passion and fiendish malignity. 
His make-up is most perfect, being yellow from head to foot, and of such 
diminutive size as to appear in reality a dwarf of the oddest kind. Inhis 
courtship with the Princess Allfair he gives a parody on the gceue be- 
tween Gloster and Lady Anne, in which the changes of tone and manner 
are given with a refinement worthy of the tragedy itself. The piece is 
also put upon the stage with great effect, the mechanical changes being 
wonderful, scenery beautiful, and costumes gorgeous and fanciful. 

To even extract the plots of the pantomimes performed at the various 
other theatres would take a great deal of time and trouble, and as they 
generally amount to about the same thing, it must suffice for me to give 
only the names of some of the most important, leaving your readers to 

‘judge by them how the stories might be worked out; yet there are so few 
of our people who have seen the real English pantomime, I fear their ideas 
will come far short of the reality. : 

The Adelphi produced an extravaganza entitled “Zigzag Travels of 
Messrs. Danube and Pruth, with numerous Cuts,” a route which comprises 
the passing ¢vents of the day, worked up into a series of interesting iaci- 
dents, taking the spectator into the very heart of the present disturbance 
with Russia to the Black Sea, Crimea, and St. Petersburg. 

The St. James’ don’t exactly carry us back to ‘‘Old Virginny,” but gives 
us a fairy extravaganza called ‘‘Abon Hassan, or, the Hunt after Happi- 
ness, from the Arabian Night’s Entertainments,” but gives us a clever en- 
tertainment written by Mr. F. Talfourd, and it being the first representa- 
tion of the kind ever offered at this house, bids fair to open a new era in 
performances there, which will in all probability prove highly satisfactory 
to the manageress. ' 

At the Marylebone, Mr. Wallack selected Scotland as the scene for his 
pantomime, and gave his visitors one from the pen of Nelson Lee, called 
**Young Norvel on the Grampian Hills where my father feeds, or, Harle- 
quin Lord Ullin’s Daughter.” 

The Sadier’s Wells produced ‘‘Harlequin Ali Baba, or, the Forty 
Thieves, and Morgiani, or, the Arabian Nights.” 

The Surrey announced their Grand Christmas pantomime on a seale of 
magnificence surpassing all previous efforts, and gloried in the name of 
‘Harlequin Little One Eye, Little Two Eyes, Little Three Eyes, or, Beasts 
and Beauties.” 

Nelson Lee done Astley’s, called ‘Gulliver's Travels through the Horse 
Islands, or, Harlequin and Britton,’’ which was produced with new scene- 
ry, music, dresses, decorations, tricks, transformations, allusions, and delu- 
sions, with grand and wonderful effect, the whole concluding with a scene 
of pyrotechnic fire and brilliancy, never before attempted. 

The Victoria gioried in the title of “Harlequin Prince Fortune and Prince 
Fatal, or, King Stoney Batter, and Queen Silverwing of the Butterfly Bow- 

ers of Brilliants.” Among the gorgeous scenes are the Butterfly Bower of 
Queen Silverwing in the Fairy World of Flowers, Grand Entrance to King 





Stony Batter’s Castle, The Catterpiller Valley, and Crysalis Dell ‘in the 
Grove of Gloworms, The Grotto of a Thousand Lamps, Splendid Trans- 
formation, The Forest of Diamonds, and Temples of a Million Jewels and 
Expanding Gems. ] 

At the Strand a novelty was produced in the shape of a pantomime per- 
formed entirely by children, called “Taffy was a Welshman, Tafly was a 
——, or Harlequin and the Magic Marrowbones.” . i 

The Queen’s gave, “Hop o’ my Thumb, or the Giant Oyre and the Se- 


‘ven Leagued Boots.” 


Nelson Lee (father of Pantomime,) thus announces his own bill: “City 
of London Theatre—House of call for pantomime—will totally eclipse 
all that has yet been done. It will be one scene of dazzling splendor, and 
the artistes engaged therein, presenting an amalgamation of real talent 
never before combined, will appear in my own new pantomime called 
‘Birds, Beasts, and Fishes, or Harlequin Natural History,’ during this week 
giving five performances a day. 

The Great National Standard preduced ‘Harlequin Dane Crump, and 
the Silver Penny, or, Peg Won't Get over the Style to-night,” and I dare 
say they had a good time of it. 

The Pavilion had ‘*Jack and Jill went up the Hill to Draw a Pail of Wa- 
ter, or, Harlequin and the Four Leaved Shamrock.” : 

Royal Grecian, **Harlequin Red Riding Hood, the Friend of the Forest, 
the Ferocious Wolf, and the Fair of the Harvest Festival.” 

Britannia, the Aztec Children, and a pantomime called “Egypt Three 
“Thousand Years Ago, or, Queen Cleopatra, a Dream of the Crystal Pa- 
lace.” 

The New Albert and Garrick Royal Amphitheatre opens for the first 
time with **Alfred the Great, of England, or, Harlequin and the Magic 
Banjo.” 

Besides the above, some half dozen saloons brought out pantomime, and 
all theatres, as well as Exhibitions, have been crowded all the week. No 
new play has been produced, and the only novelty has been at the Drury 
Lane. Miss Matilda Heron made her first appearance in this country at 
this theatre, on Wednesday evening, to a house crammed from pit to ceil- 
ing. The play selected was ‘‘Fazio,” in which she performed the part of 
Bianca. Notwithstanding the immense house, and tremendous noise, this 
young lady commanded the greatest silence and attention, and frequently 
elicited loud applause. Her rendition shows her to be an actress of care, 
and the pathos which she frequently throwed into the character convinced 
us of her powers of exciting an audience into enthusiasm. Her style is 
very different from that of Charlotte Cushman, inasmuch as she drops 
all ranting, and seeks to make effect only by the passions of a much 
abused wife. Her voice has a peculiar sweetness, which touches the 





heart of her hearers, and I was much surprised that she could be so dis- 
tinctly heard snd understood, in such an immense house as Old Drury, 
especially on a holiday night, and with a noisy audience, who cared little 
for anything but pantomime. Had it been a week later, we should have 
had a better opportunity of judging of thie young lady’s talents, but the 
loud applause at the end of the performance gave ample evidence of the 
great satisfaction she gave. 

Jullien opens Covent Garden Opera House this evening with Promenade 
Concerts, and announces only for one month, with greater attractions than 
lately at Drury Lane. It is feared he will do Drury Lane great injury, in 
consequence of the close proximity of the houses, 

Iam, &c., 


WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENCE. 
f Wasuincton, D. C., January 15, 1855. 

Dear **Essence.”—There is something suggestive of a racy paper in the 
head and face of the “Spirit,” as it makes its weekly visits, and your cor- 
respondents may well take the hint not to be prosy or slow. Pil take it .- 
and if I don’t show “speed” I will not be ambitious of exhibiting ‘*bot- 
tom” by running over a long course. ‘ 

We have alternately very fair and very foggy days for a week past— 
the “glorious Eighth” being one of the pleasantest of this very mild win- 
ter. ’Twould have done every body good could that universal person have 
seen: the old soldiers march, under the escort of the youuger military, to 
the White Heuse on that day. Our newspapers have advised you of 
the formal proceedings, and of the excellent speech of the President to 
those venerable defenders. Asa body of men of their age they were re- 
markably fine looking. Many of these veterans of three-score and up- 
wards, appeared as hale and hearty as men who have not reached their 
jubilee, and did not appear like 


W. iH. P. 








“‘Mountaineers, 
Dew-lapped like bulls, whose throats had hanging at them 
Wallets of flesh,” 
as we might suppose some of those who came through ‘cruel and bloody 
wars” might seem to be. 

It is hoped they will be remembered in the general disposition tp give 
the lands away—if not in a shape that will be more available. 

The first levee at the White House this season, occurred on Friday night 
last. Asis usual with sneh gatherings, it muy be characterized ag *bril- 
liant.” Many distinguished gentlemen, and elegantly attired ladies, 
thronged the East Room, and kept it filled till near ten o’clock. These 
assemblies, though they must be a great bore to the chief magistrate, are 
productive of much good feeling. In agreeable confab are noticed indi- 
viduals of ;ultra opposite political sentiments. In a conspicuous part of 
that extensive parlor was to be seen the “head and front” of the Nebraska 
Billi—Judge Douglass—and the M, C. who fillibustered the hardest against 
it—Campbell of Ohio—conversing as lovingly as—politicians. Probably, 
as both have been named for the Presidency, they were discussing their 
relative claims on the people’s—sufferin’s ! 

General Houston was doing the agreeable to all who met that tall 


Texan hero. Sam don’t look sanctimonions, though he has recently been 
orthodoxly ‘put under.” The Hail Columbia Band that Fillmore Soon to 
employ on such occasions, was not in requisition in the Hall on Friday 
evening. 

As it was feared, we have.no theatre! Even the Roussetts had to ion 
an evening of their engagement by the decamping of the manager! Ru- 
mor has it that they will be back again. 
Grisi and Medenadiamabiont Fcoess at the National on = yrs 
at prices that were very immoderate. The public here were muc _ 
appointed in Madame Grisi, and scarcely less at the separation vile 
preceded Mario. The second tier of the theatre was very full at one dol- 
iar, but the five dollar area had “rooms to let. It was, however, in the 
language of the day, a beautiful house, and for once, the National was 


well lighted, whether the previous gas bili was paid or not. 





SWANQuiLL. 





Very truly, &c. 
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The Spirit ot the Cimes. 
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DOTTINGS ON FOREIGN COASTS. 


Written me ney ss 


of the Times,’’ by an Officer of the U. S. Navy 


’ WITH THE EDIT 
The best historian 1 Islands writes that—‘*‘Un the < 
January, 1803, the first horse was landed 


e and beauty created mingled terror and admiration ; 


from a Boston vesse! ; its met- 

+] but the arrival 
others from California, not long after, made them soon cease to be objects 
of curiosity.” 

Among the highest civilized nations the horse is losing the importance 
and interest that he once possessed. Steam has -taken his place on the 
road, in the mill, in the ferry-boat, and lately, in the plough. The fact 
that civilization has assumed domestic and political control over the more 
fertile and adaptable portions of the earth has given no small impulse to 
this loss of importance and interest. Wheresoever civilization has con- 
structed railroads, steamboats, end steam-mills, we find rich plateaux, ta- 
ble lands and majestic streams ;—elements in which the horse claims no 
superiority. In such lands he withdraws from long journeys, asserts no 
endurance and boasts of no speed, but becomes the implement of draught, 
the convenience of an hour and the plaything of a season. The inhabi- 
tants of the Middle States, engrossed in transit speculations and in travel 
by steam, are satisfied with the horse, as he is; and itis at the South and 
West, where such speculations are less popular, that we expect to find, 
at this late day, the extant desire to improve the horse, by fostering the in- 
terests of the turf, The experiment of the New National Course has yet 
to be tested. The social and professional supporters of it goto the North, 
imbued with the hippological enthusiasm of the South, and much as we 
wish the noble enterprise success, still we are fain to call it ‘an experi- 
ment.” 

So, in countries whose mountainous features prohibit the inroads upon 
old customs, much isexpected from the rearing of the horse. The Sand- 
wich, rugged, volcanic spots upon the ocean, issuch a country. The his- 
tory of the importation of the horse does not date however fairly until 1825, 
and the sources are the following :— 

The first animals, after 1825, were brought from the island of Tahiti, 
and were a stock originally English, which found its way to the island 
threugh Sydney and other English possessionsin Australia. It is said that 
Ellis and his party were interested in this spread of English stock, prompt- 
ed by humane motives rather than by the desire for speculation. This 
blood has been merged into others, and has been almost lost. The only 
worthy specimen that I-have seen is owned by “‘a fancier.” Heis a geld- 
ing (gray, standing nearly sixteen hands) out of a Tahiti mare—seen only 
at great distances from Honolulu,—a sufficient proof of endurance. 

The next source in date and importance, is Chile, and the recent im- 
portations have had a remarkable effect upon the appearance ot the pre- 
sent horse. I cannot say that they are hardy, however beautiful in an 
Andalusian sense. We must bear in mind that the Chilean horse is bred 
upon the Cordilleras. He has the benefit of winter, of mountain pastur- 
age, and is the care of masters who are, proverbially, the best horsemen 
in the worlc. Place him in a tropical climate, debarred from this skillful 
care, and he will degenerate. A Chilean stallion owned by Kamehameha 
isaninstance. His native playfulness has been construed into viciousness ; 
his vigor has inspired the false adulation that springs from timidity, and 
it has only required this misconception of his character, ignorance in me- 
nage, and a little stable abuse, to spoil him thoroughly. 

Interwoven with these English and Eastern marks may now be traced 
the hardy features of the California importation. This has become popu- 
lar since 1840, and commands the highest market prices. An anima! po- 
pularly known here as ‘‘Oregon,” said to have been bred in the ‘States, has 
a widespread and sturdy get. Do you recognize the name ? 

From such sources as these, we expect to find something good in horse- 
flesh, and are not disappointed. It requires a wiry, surefooted beast, to 
tramp these lava-paved valleys, and imperfections, if they exist, will soon 
show themselves. It-has seemed to me that one, particular, close-kint, 
round-barrel roan, who knows no other voice and weight but mine, cannot 
be injured, either by long or hard riding. For long journeys, the carriage 
is useless, and for agriculture, where hills are steep, the ox is preferable ; 
so that the saddle is the destination of nine-tenths of the horses bred here. 
Those used for catching cattle are generally broken in after the fourth 
year, and they live in their colt-hood, apparently, to a great age, seeming- 
ly for this reason. Bahama grass (brought here since 1835) makes a pro- 
lific and nutritious pasturage. Corn is abundant, and oats and barley, 
when not a special cargo, find their way to the Islands by being used for 
packing for more valuable articles. 

Like most savage and semi-savage people, the Kanakas become early 
passionately fond of the novelty. They are good riders, particularly the 
women ; but they are cruel and unrelenting in their management. In the 
town of Honolulu the day of the week is Saturday, and every wathene turns 
out on horseback, escorted or not—it matters little. Her appearance is 
singular, and if 1 mistake not, wholly unique. The head is decorated 
with wreaths of flowers, of yellow berries, or of leaves,—which, entwined 
with the loosely flowing hair, make the subject of an artist’s pencil. The 
body is clothed in a loose dress, simply made and resembling an ordinary 
chemisette ; the arms being protected by wreaths and fancy ribbons. The 
feature of the dress, however, is the skirt. They ride astride the horse, 
upon an ordinary male saddle, and from the waist is wrapped a gandy- 
colored skirt which envelopes the entire legs and feet. The manner of 
wearing this is peculiar and must be learned in order to adjustit. I will 
be pardened for ignorance in thé mode of adjustment, since my “maihene” 
has never given me her “confidence.” The appearance of the rider is 
“picturesque,” and I am sure that if some of our lady-riders at home could 
view the scenes of horse-woman-ship that occur upon the streets of Hono- 
lulu, they would “take to” the mode astride as readily as they once would 
fain “take to” Bloomerism! Some of the American ladies residing on the 
Island who are occasionally obliged to make long and dangerous journeys, 
prefer the mode to the side-saddie. Others have tried it as an experiment, 
rip favorable. - ke would be the custom among all the foreign resi- 

» Perhaps, were it not considered, justly among married ladies, dan- 
gerous. The natives, however, have no such considerations, and the 
ponstise has Contributed, to a small extent, one of the many causes for the 
oscillating but sure decrease of native population within the period when 
riding has become a national pastime. (Of this another time.) 

Tam also sure — 1 could send almost any female rider of these parts, 
to the “concours” of the Aibany Ag. Soc., for their highest prizes (pitchers, 
spoons, and all) and that she'd “take the rag” from off the whole of them ! 
She would return with enough to “set up” a jewelry or crockery shop that 
would make her easy for “‘the remainder of her days!” 

Itisa fact. Finer horsewomen | hever saw ; but, as J say above, 
pata bs unfortanate character “4 can be balanced only by their fear- 

jockey-like management. It isa curious, but an exciting and a 
noble spectacle to see a finely formed native woman, dresséd in her tight- 
ly fitting ttha, or skirt, (which exhibits the best features of a woman’s 
form) dashing past you at the top of 1:42, her ribbon streamers carefully 
tucked in, and her position entrancingly jockey, ail over! Our admira- 
tion, under such excitement, often becomes shaded with a little selfish- 
NESS ; we forget that these fine “‘specimens” are but half-savage,—still we 
wish that our wife, at home, our sister, or our sweetheart, rode as well ! 

The harbor of Honolulu contained lately two of the finest steamers in ee 
world, the “Susquehanna,” and the “Mississippi,” and two of the finest 
sloops, the “Portsmouth,” and the “St. Marys.” My pen “‘itches” to jet 


they are 


of | 











| you into the secrets that few ‘‘wot of” 


| sulphur of prudence checks the involuntary desire. The steamers, how- | 
| ever, have had nothing to do witl business. Their visit was casual, 
le on t r way homewa from the East Indies, laden witl 
Japan honors and curiosities jued trappings of these vessels, re- 
flecting, as they do, the Yank iterprise and supremacy which have 


placed them where they are, have been untarnished by aught—except that 
infernal coal-dust! Thag strikes a killing blow to all the **romance of the 
seas,” Still the Japan expedition can have no greater praise. 
ers will be with you, anon. 


U.S. S. “Sr. Marys,’? Honolulu, Nov. 12th, 1854. 


A DAY’s HUNT IN ILLINOIS. 


“How are you? Whendid youcome? Will youstaylong? We will 
have a hunt before you go—!I am glad to see you.” 

“‘First-rate—this morning—don’t know—whenever you please—so am 
I,” were the hearty words of greeting and response which accompanied 
the old-fashioned friendly grasp of hands on the steps of a hotel lately, 
in one of our Western towns. The first speaker was one of those noble 
specimens of humanity so frequently found in the towns of the West, tall, 
straight, robust, and bronzed, and wrapped—for it was the beginning of 
a wintry November day—in a robe of wolf-skins, which, however little 
suited to the atmosphere of fashion, in which you, Mr. Editor, may move, 
hung as becomingly and gracefully from his broad shoulders as the Ne- 
mean hide from Hercules, and much more so than a Bay State shawl 
from the person of a Broadway buck. 

The other, your humble servant, it may be, or some one else, nearly as 
tall and twice as slender, wore a On reflection I have concluded 
not to write a description of a long tailed coat, and stove-pipe hat, but 
when you adopt the plan of ‘“‘Putnam’s Magazine,” (one of whose ‘‘contri- 
butors,” by the way, my wife thought reminded her of ‘‘Putnam and the 
Wolf,’’) I will send you my daguerreotype. 

“‘T will make any day suit me, Doc.” 

‘Well, any day will suit me, but Jonés’s child is sick with typhoid, and 
I must not go till it is better ; besides I have five or six other patients | 
can’t leave just yet-—and when I do get ready to go, somebody’s wife will 
Well, you know just how it is with my profession.” 

In a few days Doc called to say he had made his arrangements to go on 
the foliowing day. 

‘«‘But I must introduce you to T. and B., they must go with us. T. is a 
first-rate hunter from “fold Vermont.” Many a sanguinary chip-munk and 
ravenous robin he boasts of having popped over among the wild forests 
of his native State, and now, since he has come out here, he beats the best 
of uson geese and turkeys; he must go, and B.—I know yor will like 
B.—woodcraft is bred in his bone ; he has hunted deer and caught salmon- 
trout around and in the lakes of New York, among which he was born— 
from his youth up. His father was a hunter before him, and since he has 
come to the West, B. is hard to beat—I told Him to meet me here.” 

“‘Oh, I have found T. out already, and as for B. in five minutes we will 
be sworn friends.” 

That evening we held a solemn preparative consultation, we four, and 
decided thereat in our several minds the fate of sundry of the hairy and 
feathered tribe. We arranged to go to-morrow, at three o’clock in the 
afternoon, and the order was given forthwith, to Peter, toengage for us 
at that hour a span of the smartest kind of horses and a vehicle for four ; 
‘horses that will stand fire and'go.” 














At three o’clock on Friday the animals were at the door, and in a rea- 
sonable time thereafter the rickety concern to which they were attached 
was pretty well filled with ‘‘buffaloes” and blankets, guns and overcoats, 
a basket not empty, a big black bag, and the ‘‘force”’ for whom the conve- 
niencies had been prepared. Peter and the livery man, and the ostler— 
the book-keeper and bar-keeper—boots and the baker—in short, the entire 
force of the hotel were on hand to aid in the embarkation—and numerous 
private citizens had joined the assemblage. B., who was appointed 
driver, had just seized the reins and flourished his whip for a triumphant 
departure, when an Irish gentlewoman came round the corner; her 
quick eye lighted on her old friend the M. D., and comprehended his in- 
tention of leaving. ‘‘Docther, Docther, stop! will you please to wait a 
minute.” 

**Hold on, B., till we see what the woman wants. 
trouble now ?” 

*‘Docther, Misthress Cannaday’s baby’! die before mornin’, and sure 
you wouldn’t be lavin’ us in disthress.” 

*‘Drive on, B., she must get some one else or” 
by a more feminine veice from the hotel window. 

“Mr. T.—Mr. T-!” and it was pleasant to see the bright face and hear 
the merry laugh of the speaker—‘*Mr. T., have you got any whixty? 
den’t kill all the dears.” And I knew he would not, for this one was out of 
the woods. 

Down through tae town we drove, the observed of all, and the particu- 
lar envy of the boys and loafers, whoeach at that moment resolved to 
‘‘borry a shootin’-iron, and goa hunting.” And soon we emerged from 
the outskirts and were moving along the smooth prairie road beyond the 
town. 8B. had for some time been paying close attention to his horses, 
and at last his pent up steam burst forth. ‘*Confound you, T., why didn’t 
you geta better team? Look at that-infernal old carrion! Look at the har- 
ness! I wouldn’t give you twenty-five cents for the whole establishment. 
Get up, you.” And having emphasized with the whip lash, he was cut 
short in his speech by the heels of the indignant animal against the dash- 
board. Alas! one was lame, and the other was a kicker! Should we 
go back? No, how could we; game and.glory were before us, Mrs. Can- 
naday’s case, and the impertinent questions about ‘“‘whixty” behind. 
We could only console ourselves with the hope that they were a “little 
stiff,” and would go better when warmed up—so we continued to ad- 
vance, and our impatient whip caused the old fellowsto bé ‘‘warmed 
up” in a very early stage of the journey, and they did go better. Old Off, 
as we christened him, soon lost his lameness, and old Near proved him- 
self to be a regular “singed cat.” ~ 


The clear beauty of the river, along which our route lay, the rickety old 
bridge over which we passed, the brown and furzy islands, lately so fairy, 
how like in their summer garb of green; the bold beautiful bluffs, the 
broad rich prairies stretching from water to hillside, the noble fields of 
corn yet ungathered. These are themes I might long dwell on; and as to 
the “mounds,” mournful and sad are the thoughts they bring of the “sons 
of the prairie” who sleep beneath them ; bones are there, but no reverent 
eye of sorrowing Redskic turns towards their resting place, no manly Ilp 
apostrophises them as “bones of my fathers !” for the sons sleep equally un- 
wept in far-off Western prairies. The Doctor merely remarked that the 
Indians who made those hills ““mownd” their own business! What would 
you do to the reprobate if you had him at Windust’s ? 

Just as we passed a little dry creek channel, skirted by a scrubby tree 
and a few willows, we were greeted by a well knowr. sound. “Honk— 
honk,” music as sweet to our expectant ears at that moment as the voice 
of a maiden to her lover. “Honk,” they are on their way to the wheat 
fields—we are right on their track. We unbuffalo-robe ourselves in a jiffy, 
and **thonk—honk—h-o-o-n-k.” Doctor'and T. take to the tree, while I run 
for the willows. “Honk” they are coming, though half a mile off yet. 
Ho-onk, they will jump right over the tree. ‘‘Henk—honk—honk”—they 
see the wagon and raise slightly higher. ‘‘Honk,” the leader is in doubt, 
he veers towards my willow—here they are. “‘Honk—honk—honk-onk,”’ 
confusion seizes their ranks, they divide on the wagon, and there is such 
a devil ofa honk, honking, that I can’t pretend to set them down. Bang! 
—bang !—bang !—bang !—bang !—Huzza; the general is down among 
my willows, and Doctor and T. have dropped a couple of the rank and 





Well, what's the 


he was interrupted 





e’enathome! But the suffocating | file. 


There, see! see that fellow how he falters! I knew my second bar- 
rel hit him. See! he turns suddenly from the broken ranks of his compa- 


nions and sails, sails, lower, lower, he is in the river, dead, but we have 

no dog to bring him out, so let him go to feed the minks and catfish The 
iriver at this point said he was dry 

We were soon once more on the way, and merrily the old horses carried 

| us along, until just after dark we reached the place of our destination, the 

| house of a hospitable farmer some eighteen miles from the town. A 


The steam- } cheerful welcome awaited us, and all hands were soon engaged at patting 


up the horses. If there is anything I am opposed to in the shape of labor- 
ing, it is in the putting on or taking off the harness from horses, particular- 
ly on a cold day, and when I deposited that set—for it was my fate to drag 
them off—in the barn on the fanning mill, I was quite burthened witha 
suspicion that the things were slightly ‘‘mixed up,” and it would be con- 
venient for me to be elsewhere engaged when{harnessing time came. T. 
took an opportunity to try whether the “fright bottles” had been put into 
the black bag, and we went into the house, to receive another cheery wel- 
come from the ‘‘lady,” who was already preparing supper for us. 

Supper over, we sat around the hospitable hearth ; the well piled glow- 
ing chimney place, reminding us of some of the grand old cabin fires of 
the middle (then western) States in early times, as described by those who 
used to build and enjoy them; tales from the host, of times when Indian 
wigwams spotted the prairie in sight of his dwelling—of droves of deer, 
and flocks of turkies which “breed” in the cornfield, or down along the 
“branch,” and reminiscences of the Keystone State, from which hecame, 
were interspersed with the hunting stories and personal adventures of his 
guests, with now and then pleasant anticipations asto the morrow’s 
hunt. Business, and the ordinary avocations of our lives; the turmoil of 
cities, the hard-harsh daily labor of hand or brain for subsistences 
riches or ambitious pleasures and even favorite projects for the benefit of 
our race, were alike left behind, coming not to mar the simple, primitive 
enjoyment of the evening, and the hours slipped quietly away. 

The farmer remembered two old Datch neighbors of his in Pennsylva- 
nia, who were proverbially steady, stupid, and honest ; they had carried 
on their simple transactions with their neighbors and each other for years, 
on the system of ready pay in cash or barter; but at last hard times came 
and they were obliged to resort to keeping accounts. 

One day they met for settlement, and after much hard labor and figur 
ing it was made apparent that Hauns owed Jacob twenty dollars. 

‘Well, Jacob, how mush’t we settle ’im now? I’se got no moneysh !” 

‘‘Yaw—yaw—neber mind, dat we can settle in mit note’sh,” said Ja- 
cob, who prided himself on being posted up in the ways of doing business 
at the stores. 

“Oh! yaw—mid nodes; wellden you writes de nodes,”’ replied Hauns. 

“Dat ish not right; you owes de moneysh, you writes the note’sh—I 
signs ’im—dat ish de way.” So Hauns set about it and produced the fol- 
lowing: 

“In Wastmorland gounty, I ows Jacob dwenty tolers fur settle up wen 
I hash no moneys do pay him.” signed Jacob. 

To which document Jacob, the creditor, affixed his signature. Then arose 
an unforeseen difficulty ; which of the two ought to keep the note ? 

It was finally decided that Hauns should keep it—for how else would 
he know ho: uch to pay Jacob! In due time, when Hauns the debtor 
got the m he paid up, and this raised another puzzling question, 
which ended in the conelusion that Jacob must take the note in his keep- 
ing, so that he would know Hauns had paid the money. 

This story caused us all to get very sleepy, and after B. had gone out to 
the wagon to seeif any one had disturbed the “‘black bag,” we all retired 
to rest. 


, 


T. an jumped into the same bed, and when called for breakfast, he 
*‘allowe e had been lying down for about half an hour—he seemed to 
have he drowsy god in vain, and said he ‘‘reckonéd Morpheus had 


kept off on account of there being too little room for three.” 

As for the rest of us, though we did not sleep on single beds of down, 
we did sleep, and the unaffected hospitality of the prairie farmer and his 
good wife, to me, hung the walls with velvet-—was Persian carpet for the 
oaken floor, and lengthened my bedstead the additional two feet required, 
without the least trouble. 

Breakfast was ready before we had finished our ablution at well bucket, 
the landlady having anticipated her usual hour for our accommodation $ 
but we were soon imbibing (and this word reminds me to ask friend B. 
what took him out to the wagon in the dark cold morning before he washed 
his face) the piping hot coffee; its choice,companion, the smoking corn 
bread, compelled the ready appetite. After eating, we had more than half 
an hour to sit around the grand old fashioned log fire again, enjoying a 
cheerful chat until ‘daylight did appear,” and while waiting, I may as 
well paint in some sort the pictures of our hunting party. I have already 
given an inkling as to what sortof a man the Doctor wasintown. “A 
change came o’er the spirit of his dress’ —six feet three of body and bones, 
an old otter-skin cap, a coat of a dozen winters, once grey, now faded 
and browney, if I may use the word, one tail half off, showing the bottom 
of a capacious pocket ; one sleeve half off, showing a quantity of dirty 
muslin lining, a hole in his old blue breeches, I am not particular where, 
and a pair of cowhide boots, as ugly as ever graced the extremities of the 
ugliest “‘Canawler” you ever saw ; a shot belt, the very best **Dixon’s” pa- 
tent, around his waist, a powder-flask of the same peeping from an out- 
side breast pocket, a fierce-looking butcher-knife in his belt, and in his 
hands a double-barrelled gun; such as the finger of every sportsman might 
tingle to grasp—will do for the tout ensemble of the Doctor. © 
T. is a figure of a somewhat different pattern ; one of your slow moving, 
middle aged, say nothing, sleepy looking sort of men, who always has 
‘‘uck” in either hunting or fishing, whether he seems to merit it or not. 
He has on his head a cap of red plush, bought expressly for the occasion ; 
an overcoat buttoned up to his mouth, a bran new shot-pouch over his 
right shoulder, a bright flask with tassels on it, hanging by a green cord 
over the other—a game bag (fancy pattern) with lots of fringe, and filled 
with eatables, suspended in front of him. In his hand he carries a regular 
“stunner” of a bran new twenty-five dollar gun, 36 inches long, 13 guage, 
with all the “‘stubb-twists” painted handsomely on the outside. The legs 
of his breeches are stuffed into his boots, and he takes from his pocket a 
little flat, round, green-edged box, whejnhe goes to cap his piece. 

And there stands B.—look at him; a felt hat, the color of hay—low 
crowned and slouched, and soft—a vest of cotton cord, single breasted, 
with pocket flaps—a shooting jacket of fustian, nearly the color of the 
hat, out of one pocket peeped the charger of a powder-flask—from another, 
the muzzle of a patent pouch; in the little side pocket lay the caps, in 
another lay the Ely cartridges and wads—in others, each having its place, 
were the buckshot, the cigars, and the little flask of brandy. The well- 
sheathed hunting knife is in his belt—his pants are strong dark woollen 
goods, and his boots are—moccasins, and faded are his garments, with here 
a rust and there a blood-spet ; and his gan—well, his gun is better than the 
Doctor’s, and much like my own. If you want any further description of 
them you must apply to “Tomes,” or the Englishman who made them. 
As for the last of the quartette, you may take for me the equipments of 
B., substituting only for the moccasins, a pair of boots, peculiarly my own, 
made of India-rubber on a foundation of silk netting, covering to the top 
of my thighs, and held in position by a narrow strap around the waist, 
made ofthe same material. I will spare you the description of our friend 
the farmer and his son Jo, who was to go with us ; the latter carried a long 
rifle, a heavy bullet poach, and a cow’s horn—@ powder horn of course— 
and thus ran the stream of our conversation. Ft 
Doct.—Jo, what is that old bit of fork tied to your bullet strap for . 
Jo.—*Why that’s a picker ; grand-dad used to have it on, and it’s been 
ever sence.” 
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Doct.—‘“Yes, but your grand-dad called ita moceasin awl ; he made it, 
no doubt, and used it to repair the holes in his moccasins; (in early times 


the hunter usually made them of the spring of a worn out knife, and a 
“moccasin awl” was as necessary a part of his equipment as is the nee- 
i a sea way, B., your moccasins 
° j ~ ie r ns \ ‘ 1 ne , 
n »9ttom some thick layers ¢ paper 
I of carpet, and wear tir airs Of woolien socks; even when | 
wet these keep my feet warm. Wh sre is snow on the ground you 
can get nothing so comfortable as moccasins, 
R.—**The backwoods hunter used, instead of your paper aad carpet, 


deer’s hair and dry leaves, in his moccasins, and made them to him, no 
doubt, quite as comfortable. As tothe luxary of three pair of stockings, 
he would have considered that a piece of ‘Filadelfy babyism.’ But B., 
you ought to try a pair of my sort of gum boots; they are as soft and 
pliable as your moccasins, as silent in the tread, protect the legs thorough- 
ly from brambles or mud, and are totally impervious to water; I have 
waded in the Kankahee swamps, when shooting wildfowl, day after day 
more or less for three weeks together, and had always dry feet.” _ 
Doct.—‘*Frank Forester, in some book, recommends low ankle boots or 
shoes, and says no sportsman wants to keep the water out—the best boots 
are the leakiest you can get; how else can you experience the delight of 
putting on dry socks and slippers whe’ you come in at night ?” 
B.—Frank Forester be—shot! Tiose who follow his precepts in all 
things will find themselves badly sold in some. Only think of it, he says 
a man should never.drink anything until he comes home at night !” 
R.—‘‘And smoking is to be avoided, because, forsooth, it has a ten- 
dency to make a man nervous! What, O Prophet of sportsmen! was the 
use of that glorious corn bread and coffee this morning if not to smoke 
after?” And as he spoke, the beautifully graceful curling vapors, the 


-sbreath of four fragrant Havanas, gave emphasis to the point. 


~@ 


B.—*But about the boots. I once bought me a pair of long-legged In- 
dia-rubbers, but they proved to be heavier than leather, and in one day’s 
hunting became so damp inside that! could never get them dry again— 
besides they got a bad smell in them, and soon rotted. They kept my 
feet and legs in a constant perspiration.” 

R.—Yes, your account is correct euough for the ordinary gum boots 
of the stores; but mine, you observe, are light and pliable in the feot, as 
well as at the top; they are much lighter than leather, and loose enough 
in the fitting to admit with ease about ‘our pairs of thick woollen socks, so 
as not to confine the feet in the least possible degree. I wear two pairs of 
woollen socks; of course the feet perspire, but the moisture condenses on 
ghe inner surface of the boots, and ouly effects the outside pair of socks 5 
at night, when I take off the boots and the outer socks, I find the other 
pair and my feet quite dry and comfortable; I then turn the boots wrong 
side out, and before morning they are as dry as the day they were pur- 
chased.” ; 

B.—‘* Well, I will have a pair and try them.” 

R.—**No, I am afraid they are not to be had. The first pair I got was 
im 1847, and they lasted me until ’51, when I gave them to poor D. (who 
accidentally shot himself last year), thinking I could easily replace them, 
but when in New York soon after, I rummaged all the stores and with 
difficulty found these, thrown aside among old goods in the loft of an In- 
dia rubber store. They were never so good as the first pair I had, and 
are now nearly worn out. I sent to New York by a person this Fall in 
hopes to be able to replace them, but he returned for answer that nothing 
of the kind is made in this country, and they must have been imported.” 

B.—‘Write a description, entitled ‘My Boots,’ for the ‘Spirit of the 
Times,’ and it may be some India rubber man will have the goodness to 
get us up a batch.” 

R.—‘Well, perhaps I will—but ‘Behold how brightly ks the 
m-o-r-n-i-n-g’—let’s be off.” : 

The dull grey of early daybreak was beginning to take the place of 
darkness; a cold piercing wind from the north-west, which caused I. to 
glory in his much ridiculed overcoat, was blowing fitfully yet fiercely ; 
the ground was partially whitened, and the air was filled with little hard 
dry snow pellets, which now and then started the moisture by pelting our 
eyeballs, and the whole gave promise of a splendid day for a deer hunt. 

Our route first lay for more than half a mile through a field of ungath- 
ered corn, which Jo said the game we were after ‘“‘used every night ;” 
we scattered our forces, so as to carry the field, and moved on with the 
understanding that each was to go with slowness and caution, keeping a 
sharp lookout ahead; we had the wind of the game, if there, and the 
noisy rattling of the corn would allow us to come easily within gunshot. 
When about one-third of the way through, and just getting to the interest- 
ing part of the “‘quarter,” we were startled by a “Hello, hilloo!” follow- 
ing the report of a gun; big with expectation, we hurried towards the 
sounds, wondering who had got into the field before us, and came in sight 
of T., sitting on the farther fence! 

**Hello! did you see them ?” 

**See what?” was the quick response, 

‘*Why there were more than a million of them in one flock ! 
have the first barrel, and was just going to pull the trig” —— 

‘Look here, T., we are after deer now, and if you mean to raise such a 
confounded noise and fuss about a few “prairie chickens,” we will just 
send you back to take care of the horses and hunt mice in the barn.” 

“All right, Doe., but you must excuse me this time ; the plaguey things 
made such a dreadful fuss themselves, I thought of course the deer were 
all scared out already.” 3 

‘Yes, but you started them by trying to get ahead of the rest of us,” 
said B., as he crowded along, with his eyes fixed on the ground ; ‘‘here 
are the tracks of a four pronger and two fawns. They must have goue 
out within five minutes, for there are no snow drops in the footprints.” 

A short distance from the fence we came upon the heads of a small 
stream, which seemed to break the prairie into innumerable ridges. We 
set about beating up one and down another of the narrow valiies formed 
by these. The bottom of the valleys are covered by strips and patches of 
tall grass, in which the deer make their beds by day, from which they 
emerge at night to nip the tender blade in the wheat field—to glean among 
the ripe cern—to gather their much loved acorn on the oak ridges. Up 
and down anather of these “branches” did we tramp steadily and hope- 
fully, until we reached the stream and followed its course some two or 
three miles ; not a “thide or hair” of anything but rabbits could we start, 
and these were beneath the dignity of deer hunters or the capacity of buck 
shot, and with mutual misgivings as to the result of a day so inauspi- 
ciously begun, we called a halt for consultation. 

It was soon decided that Jo. should go back to the house, get the team, 
and drive it down to **Ben’s,” some seven miles thence, and on our way 
heme, and under the blaffs by the river, three of the party were to follow 
the “‘branch” and the river, diverging from them as each thought best. 
I was to go back on our tracks a mile or two, and then strike aeross the 
couatry, keeping the wind in my eye, to the place of rendezvous. Each 
agreed te be at ‘*Ben’s” by four o’clock “‘with a deer or die,” as the Doc- 
wor had it, and with this arrangement we separated. 

I travelled back to my intended starting point, and soon left the valley 
and mounted the ridge. Alas! how my hopes of success sunk within me 
as I gazed on the gloomy prospect spread out before me! Nota blade of 
grass, not a tree or bush to be seen as far as my eye could reach in the 
direction of my intended route; the prairie had been burnt over but a 
few days before, and was now smooth—its blackness was slightly relieved 
by the thin snow, but there was not cover enough within range of my 
vision to conceal a white mouse, and ugh! how the wind blew. From 
ehildhood I have had conscientious scruples against “backing out,” so I 
pulled my beaver lower over my eyes, and went ahead, firm in faith that 
the “‘Perseverentia vineil Omnia,” which J used to setibble in my scho | 


I let ’em 





a j & . > ; ~ i rie 
The Spirit ot the Cimes, 
books with so much pride, would soon put me through to some sheltered 
ravines, which the fire had spared. 
I had streiched my India rubbers in my usual locomotive style for about 





two miles, when raising my eyes I saw, far off to the left, the top of a 
t | tree: I knew, of course, it had a stem to it, and that it grew in a valley, 
. . ae wr from my right » reach » and before long arrived 
k j ara ea ita hundred feet da The av be me 
the v rp ectol a hers i me daesire t | dry lann 
a small creek came twisting down the crooked ‘‘canon ;” its bare burnt | 
sides were here and there patched with snow, which also marked dis- | 
tinctly to my eye numerous deer paths, following along the stream or 
winding round the points, and up the little tributary gorges. Nearly ‘in 


front of me the creek lost itself in a wild meadow of about a hundred 
acres of the long grass, which reaches its perfection only in Western soil. 
This welcome patch, by some freak of fire and wind, aided, perhaps, by 
its cozy location, tad escaped unscathed in the general burning, as-if (it 
seemed to me) for the very purpose of sheltering ‘‘the branching monarch 
of the shades,” which was “‘pre-destinated” to fall before the hunter, 
who hed travelled a thousand miles to seek him in 

“The glade, mild opening to the golden day, 

Where, in kind centest with his butting friends, 

He wont to struggle, or his loves enjoy,” 

Positively I would not have given a dram to have bad my buck insured 
to mé at that moment! I began to contrive how I would get him over to 
“‘Ben’s,” and after considering that I was not one of those equatty, stout, 
wiry little Canadian Frenchmen, practised to drag three or four hundred 
pounds of venison after me by head straps and man harness; and besides 
that, if I were one, I had no man-harness along with me. I concluded 
that the best way would be to go for a horse, and come back for the game. 

While these and kindred things were running through my mind, I was 
notidle. I had examined the wads in each barrel of my gun, that they 
were tight—looked at the caps—‘‘clicked” the locks—tasted, yes, just 
tasted, a little brandy, that I might not have too much. to take afterwards, 
and walked keenly down the hill side, into the grass, to walk up my game. 
Reader, have you ever hunted in the West? Did you ever tramp through 
prairie grass, in the fall of the year, higher than your head, and somewhat 
tangled, for even a single hour atatime? If you have done so, I need 
not tell you of the labor, or how I love its toils, when at each step I look 
for the brusting of the bounding roe, with head erect, and flag upraised, 
giving 

‘All his swift, erial soul, to flight,” 
till the quick ‘thundering of the sportsman’s gun” drops him in mid ca- 
reer. 

But if untoward fate has confined your sportsman’s soul within the 
bounds of @ city, where,it may be,a perfect ‘Izaak Walton” in your 
sphere, you angle firet behind the polished board, with artificial, many co- 
jored bait, of silk, and wool, tinsel and feathers, for the pretty gold-fish 
that lay in the shallows of ‘‘Port Monnaus,” or little cozy, pot-like purses, 
or lurk in deep, dark, hidden nooks in ladies’ pockets, Or, if, per- 
chance, a city “‘Nimrod” you—a mighty hunter of the Golden Eagle 
—as fond of changeful notes from every bank ase’er a hunter in the West- 
ern wilds, and prompt as he to save the sinking stock from the hard paws 
of the relentless bears. If, reader, sach you are, and can yet sympathise 
with the—to you less noble—unexcitifig sports, which find a chronicler 
of their small deeds here in the cle of the kindly, partial ‘Spirit,’ 
you ought to be told something re about this long prairie grass, and 
the hunting in it. So just take yourself down to the B 
your fancy for an unusually strong flight. Plant first og that spot all the 
upright bars of all the iron railings in Gotham, th in as confused a 
manner as possible, set upright among them all the shovels, pitchforks, 


ery, and prepare 





scythe blades, hoe handles, rakes (teeth up), and scythe-snaths, you can 
find in Platt-street, mix with them all the mop-sticks and broom-sticks 
from all the houses, and all the pokers (to imitate the fine grass), sepura te 
all the saw-blades, in allthe city, from their handles,and set them om 
end with the other things (in such manner as that the teeth edges will be 
sure tocatch your nose), and intermingle with them (butt down), all the 
canes, and (lashes up) all the coach and cart whips inthe city. Tangle 
up all the telegraph wires of the State of New York, thoroughly, and mix 
them in promiscuously among the other things. Thicken up with such 
smaller articles as will most readily occur to your mind, such as umbrella 
sticks, butcher knives, bonnet wires, ladies’ whalebones (if, perchance, 
such things there be), and when you have got all these things standing on 
the ground, say about as thick as the hair on your head, and about as 
ragged and frowsy-looking as the same hair after a bad night’s rest. Then. 
take two coils of rigging, and fasten them in rather a confused manner 
around each leg, and, when you have swallowed in quick succession 
(this recipe is for the summer season), six whiskey toddies, very strong, 
and very hot—make a start and travel through and around the prepared 
Battery ground by the most circuitous route you can find! This, my city 
friend, will give you, I think, a very good idea of the pleasure you would 
find in hunting or travelling among the tall grasses of the low prairies. 

Faithfully I beat my grass patch, that day—forth and back, back and 
forth. Hot asa haymaker, I was beginning mental reproaches against the 
hard luck which left my labors unrewarded, when—stop—a buck ! six 
tines at least! !—standing in the hazel-ruff, in the mouth of yonder gul- 
ley, only the top of his antlers visible, the rest of him is- hidden by the 
bank and the brushwood. They move—he will step out—poised is my 
gun, with finger on the lock, ready its sure directing eye for the quick 
glance—and—how white they seem !—sun shining on them ?/—no— 
something wrong. Pah! I see—some ‘unmitigated wretch” of a hunter’ 
(upon my word, I did not use a harsher epithet), has stuck an old head 
and horns on that bush!! I found the rascal’s footprints, with the tracks 
of some deer and a dog, quite fresh and recently made. 

Leaving my late “Happy Valley” in disgust, started on my eourse 
again, hoping that the game had been driven to the timbered bluffs, back 
of Ben’s, and that I would find my buek there. iene 

A mile or so took me in sight of a house, and I went up through the 
cérn and past the stacks te the door, in hopes to draw some crambs of 
encouragement from the inmates. The owner was near the door, digging 
a well, or rather turning the windlass and drawing up the earth, which 
some one else was digging. 

**How do you do to-day, sir ?” 

**Oh, pretty well, I reckon—how’s yourself? Ruther peart sort o’ wind, 
I reckon, to be a gunnin’! Me and the boy was over at the gully lookin’ 
fur a stun-quarry to stun up this ere wall—and Rooshee (Jerusha ?) put 
the old dog into the grass, and he run our four o’ the biggest kind uv¥ fel- 
lers; he tuck ’em over West, t'wards Jim Ben’s, and reckon you mout 
find ’em, if you’re a notion of goin’ over there. I never wait long there 
where we wus without seein’ deer, and they’s a smart piece of grass the 
fire hain’t tetched yet! Better go in—jist g’uin the house and git warm.” 

I did not curse the half-Yankee, neither did I bless him, but accepted 
his kind invitation, and went into the house. 

The interior was one of a thousand homes of the ‘‘sovereigns,” and 
precisely like all the rest—mud plaster, low ceiling, smoked joice, patched 
windows, bedstead, and patchwork ‘‘kiverlid,” cook-stove, with furniture 
on, square table, little ditto, corner cupboard, green pail, blue-edged 
plates, cups and “‘sacers,” with “Jobnny-jump-up” on the side, brown 
dish, stone jar, pine cradle, with baby in it, chunks of wood on the floor, 
three chairs, bench, puppy, woman, little girl eight years ol4, little boy 
seven ditto, little ditto, 6 do., with very dirty face, ditto 5 do., with disa- 
greeable aose, do. four years, do., with sore ear (crying), do. child three 
years do., with a very short shirt on, and nothing else—and so forth. ‘This 
woman was very clever and kind-hearted (as are they all). Her “man” 
had “kepp brequest so late she hadn’t got it fixtup yet, and baby was 





lonely little gold dollar, all Thad, began to burn in my pocket, and, long- 
ing forsome excuse to git rid of the plagued thing, I bethought me of the 
eoflee-pot sitting on the stove, and asked her if she could let me have a 
cup of coffee. With hospitable alacrity she set about the task of getting 
it First she dipped some hot water 


ont of an iron pot, with a suspicious 


King tin CUP, al d Poured it in: then sl took an ege and broke it into 
one the *“‘Johnny- uMmp-up” teacups hen she pounded some grains of 
lee, in a rag, With @ billet of wood, then she mixed it with the egg, then 
she opened the stove baker and took out a black-looking coal, which 
proved to be a burnt potato, and which, being hot, she carried in the tail 
of her gown back to the little square table behind me; then I heard a sort 


of “scrunching” noise (that admirably expressive word, which ought to 
be put in the dictionary), and then she took the tea cup over to the little 
table, and scraped the mashed-potato-coal into the coffee! “Eureka! 
almost burst from my lips; the light of discovery electrified my mind; I 
had thus accidentally solved a mysterious problem, which had oftem 
caused me anxious thought. I had long wondered, when obliged to eat a 
meal at the “Wolverine Southern Railroad Dining Saloon,” what could 
be the basis from which was composed the mysterious liquid there pre- 
sented in answer to the traveller’s call for coffee! Well, ihe coffee was 
*‘biled,” and I took some, ate a piece of ‘imitation apple pie” (made with 
bread soaked in vinegar and sugar for apples),and asked what was the 
charge. 

*O, nuthin” (her face turning red), “we don’t ‘never charge a man for 
a mite o’ somethin’ to eat, no time.” 

I expressed my hearty thanks, and pretending to be mightily interested 
in the three-year-old, dropped the gold dollar in his dirty little paw, as I 
bid Lim good-bye. 

The husband told me it was about six miles from where I had started 
in the morning to his house, and five miles thence to Ben’s, eo getting 
from him the exact courss, I determined to go to the vicinity of our ren- 
dezvous, and try to continue my hunt. When! reached the timber of the 
river bluffs, I found the grass had not been burned ; the ground for miles 
was broken and ridgy, covered scantily with oak trees and patches of ha- 
zel-brush ; the hollows abounded with long, narrow strips of tall grass. 
Emerging from the mouth of one of these places, I had ‘the pleasure to 
meet the Doctor. Me had started some turkies, and in trying to find them 
again, had just discovered @ little straight toe-mark on the edge of a 
hand’s-breadth of thin snow. We followed the direction of the toe-track, 
and soon saw a couple of the black rogues running swiftly through the 
grass. One took wing out of gunshot, the other fell from the Doctor's 
fire as soon as he was flushed, and proved to be a splendid gobbler, which 
weighed twenty pounds, when dressed. 

**Have you seen any deer yet, Doc ?” 


“Lots, yes, lots. You ought to have been with me, and we would have hates . 


a doe, just as surely! Why, I'll tell you; I was going along, pretty much 
discouraged, and had my gun on my shoulder, when, just as] went over 
a point, up jumped a doe, not more than fifty yards off! She ran a little 
ways over on to the ridge, and stopped! I tell you I’d have given a hun- 
dred dollars if I'd had my rifle, instead of the bloody shot-gun. There 
she stood, her form beautifully marked out against the clear morning sky, 
just above where the sun was hidden by the top of the ridge—but too far 
off for the infernal blunderbuss to reach her. I thought 1 would walk to- 
wards hey, and start her to bounding over the prairie. And do you think 
she ran? No—by the ghost of Venator! She just shook her graceful 
head, and pattered along with a sort of a pretty little trotting gait, look- 
ing back at me all the while, as if she said, ‘Come along, you gawkey, 
you can’t catch me!’ She put mein mind of old Jenkins’ Fanny, jing- 
ling up to the back end of the pew in what she thinks is a ‘fashionable 
Jenny Lind trot! Well, I had gone slowly about a dozen steps, when 
up jumped two fawns about twenty yards off! Confound the gun; I 
had it at half-cock, by mistake, and by the time I got it off, they were too 
far. Ilhit oneof them, though, and I swear the buckshot went right into 





its lungs! The Doc had waited for them, and the three went off together 
in most magnificent style. Wasn’t it too bad?” . 

“Yes, Doc, it was bad enough, but how do you know you-hit him, in 
the lungs, too? Did yougeta chance to probe the wound ?” 

“Probe the devil!.didn’t I find a drop of. blood, and didn’t I know it 
was from the lungs by the color, and the air in it?” 

We hung the turkey on a tree and separated, each choosing his own 
route. I travelled for some time over a succession of ridges, and had just 
mounted one which was separated from its opposite neighbor, about e 
gunshotdistant, by a deep gully. Both ridges were thickly overgrown w. 
shrub+oaks, from eight to twenty feet in height, and covered with "sg 
dense brown foliage, making it difficult to see farther than fifty or sixty 
yards. Just across the ravine lay a fallen tree top; | stood a moment to 
decide whether I would take down the valley, or cross to the ridge, and 
had just taken a step forward, when a noble buck bounded out of the 
tree top. I saw the movement of the branches—a head and antlers 
glanced in my sight through an opening of the bushes,as he leaped 
wildly away from his disturber, | saw it instantaneous—momentary— 
like the flash of a cock through the thicket, and in that only availa- 
ble moment went a flash from the resounding steel, and I knew the head 
was laid low. My ‘‘deer’’ was safe before the appointed hour of ren- 
dezvous! I hurried over to give him the coup de graee, and when | 
reached the spot he was—gone! Hide and hair, hoof and horns—al| 
gone! . I heard the report of a gun, and in a few moments two others ra- 
pidly followed, which, from their cannon-like and ragged sounding, | 
thought must have proceeded {from the blunderbuss carried by T., and 
loaded—not “‘charged”—by himself. Examining the leaves and grass, | 
soon discovered, by the drops of blood, where my game had fallen; and 
after tracing him, by the drops, a hundred yards or more, in the direction 
of the gunshots, I found myself to be on the top of the bluff, but a little 
ways from Ben’s. Tired—for I had walked at least twenty-five miles 
since daylight, und extremely disgusted, for I thought I ought to be so, [ 
went down to the house. 

It was two o’clock ; my companions had been there, and had gone opt 
again, but I met with a cheerful Western welcome from my old acquaint- 
ance, Jim Ben. 

‘‘How are you? How have you been? Glad to see you in this coun- 
try again; heered you was in town, and reckoned we'd see your long 
boots up this way, "fore many days.” 

The good wife was set to getting me some dinner, and, I must say, | 
have seldom looked on preparations for dinner with more satisfaction, for 
I was as hungry asa spring bear. In the meanwhile, “to divert my ap- 
petite,” I had a chat with my old acquaintance, 

‘Is the game terribly plenty in your region, this year ?” 

“Why, yes, considerabe ; Skinner has been about here two or three 
times, lately, and has skeered the deer away some, but I reckon there’s a 
few more left yet.” 

“Yes, he came up last week to this neighborhood, with Capt. E., a gen- 
tleman from B., who stopped at the Hotel for a day or two, to have a hunt. 
The Captain killed a very fine doe, and said he wounded another.” 

“The mischief he did! Ha! ha! Did the old gentleman tell you he 
killed it ?”” 

**No, but he told Doe and others so. 


he had no particulars to give.” 
“No wonder—the old coon! Why, Skinner, he killed that doe, and 


wounded another ; the Capten didn’t shoot nothen. He might have she: 
somethen, though, if it had come 0 him—for he had three guns, and took 
aman along to carry them! Oneof his guns carried about an ounce 
bajl, with a sort-of belt round it, the queerest bullet I ever saw, but you 
know I am no gamester (hunter ;) I never shot anything but a hog im my 
life, and when I first came to the country, deer were as plenty as stock is 
now. I counted seventy-nine in one gang, once, from the stoop-door, 


[ thought it was a little odd that 





sick all night,” &c. Poor womau—how I pitied her hard condition! A 
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you could Lave shot ’em out of the door, 


° 1 rheat 

walking across the wheat 
easy.” 

dt , , Well, I would be 1ite made up if Ic d 

*You dor 

t party. Have 
my tw 
cranes : 
vone, t es yts gees 

— 4 . " , j } 
There’s been a stranger 0 irding here more than a week, al ne 

} . ’ . yet: 

fter them with his gun most all the time, but he hain’t killed any yet ; 
aite = , ‘i r ; > y pan’ 
he don’t seem used to gettin’? at them on the wheat, and some te ant | 

: :; ce ii oa le t : sckon he does not know 
hit them flying, as you fellers do. J tell him, I recko 


how toload right.” . 
" «Well, if he is about when my friends come in, tell him to ask Mr. T. 


to show him how to load. Do you know T.?—he is the man with the 
overcoat.” 

‘Come, set up to dinner.” 

As I arose tocomply with the kindly invitation, the door opened, and 
B. made his entrance ; fagged, flushed, and hot ke looked, but with a 
conscious expression in his eye and manner, which could only get there 
for cause. 

“Whatluck? What have you got ?” were his words of greeting. 

«“Miserable—nothing. I saw one buck running along a ridge, and fired, 
past to help his pace ; he was altogether ton fast to kill.”’ 


>” 


“Ts that all you saw ? 

“Yes, all the chance I had. But what have you done yourself 

“First rate; I have seen eleven, killed one, and T. has wounded an- 
other; 1 have come to see if Mr. Ben hasa dog that will track him.” 

“Well, I have! he has never missed getting one yet. Here Blooch— 
*h’y’ ere, Biooch ; *h’ yer dog. My boy will go with you, for he knows 
his ways. But come, set up to dinner.” 

“Much obliged, indeed, but Iam sorry I troubled Mrs. Ben to get dinner 
for me; Iam not the least hungry! Poor Blooch—good dog—come on, 
B., let’s be off.” 

We went first to B.’s deer; he was lying not far from the foot of the 
bluff, half a mile below the house, and only about thirty yards from the 
side of the road by which we were to go home. 8B. had shot him on top 
of the bluff, a quarter of a mile from the spot, and the accommodating 
ereature had actually done us the favor to run this distance and die on the 
very spot where we wanted him! With much difficulty we succeeded in 
raising him out of the reach of hogs, and left him to hang ‘‘alone in his 

” the glory of B. 

HO om » a before this,” said he, “‘rather long ones and both 
missed, and I was getting pretty tired, when suddenly this fellow 
jumped out of some high grass by my side, I let him have the whole 
eharge, in the right spot, just behind the fore shoulder, I had but one bar- 
rel charged with a cartridge, and knowing that was enough, did not want 
to spoil his meat with the number four. When I fired he rushed madly 
with lowered fiag, and unequal bounds, to the brow of the hill, and was 
out of my sight in an instant, and knowing this was the steepest part of 
the bluff I expected to find him tumbled dead at the bottom, but he was 
not there, and I tracked him by the blood to where he lay breathing his 
last. Isn’t he a nable fellow!” 

*<But how about T. ?” 

**Well, just after I shot, another large buck, it seems, ran past me to- 
wards T., and he fired both barrels ; the thing was so,frightened that T. 
said if he had not shouted it would have been over him! ‘The first bar- 
rel missed, but the second made him tremble to his nose, but he was up 
and off again like a flash. 1 can’t think where he started from, for he 
eame along the ridge past me, without minding my shot.” 

I felt an intuition as I listened to this, that he was narrating the death 
of my buck! In answer to B,’s enquiry at the house, and when prompted 


Pib) 


went nowhere, for it wasn’t up to my shoulder; you ought to see my arm 


| —iv’s black and blue, and nearly broken—and the second shot I know must 
haye strwck him in the flank broadside to me when I fired At | 
when I saw him, he was co r vight toward f 
ij in dreadfi 
“Why. ar but one s} — in 
him I wonder where the } ume from ?”’ 
**Look about his head, B.,” said I, quietly. 
“Yes, sure enough, here’s a shot in the back of his neck, and one in his | 
left eye. Why, T., that’s queer ; he had his right side to you, hadn’t he? 
| And here is another through the base of the left ear, and one of his tines 


is chipped off. I declare his head is perfectly riddled! Who would have 
thought that. gun would shoot so closely !” 

‘Well, I don’t know how it was; I thought I fired too far back—but he 
was going so like the devil, a body couldn’t tell much about it, anyhow.” 

I kept my own counsel about the Ely cartridge from my gun which pep- 
pered the head, and was glad to have, in the gratification of T., another 
motive for doing so. But which of you, my ambitious sportsmen, (if any 
such have followed thus far my simple story) I may ask, would have been 
so tender of a suspicion of your veracity to have done the same? Iam 
willing to ‘‘acknowledge the corn,” and admit that ‘‘it was very green 
in me.” 

We dragged the deer to a tree, and soon had him “‘gambrilled” to a 
limb; we then arranged that T. and the boy should go for the wagon, and 
meet us at the mouth of a ravine, while B. and myself would dress the 
buck and drag him down to the other. The ‘‘dressing” was quickly 
done, but the task of dragging him a mile down the ravine was by no 
means an easy one; strong arms and a good will, however, did the job, 
and when we reached the road, finding no signs of the team, we con- 
cluded to go up the road, and finally reached the barn door, where, hear- 
ing T. in eager and excited conversation with some one, we were induced 
to play the part of listeners. 

‘*l’ve been here six days, and I have not killed anything but five quails, 
one rabbit, and a grey squirrel. Mr. Ben told me I do not know how to 
load right.” 

‘*Well, that is the reason, you may depend upon it; you must load ac- 
cording to your game if you want to kill anything. When I lived in Ver- 
mont I used to shoot ‘chip-munks,’ and such small animals, with about 
four inches ; when I came to this country I tried the same load, and didn’t 
kill a single Polypus, till one day Doctor G. told me how to load.” 

‘How much mustI put in, then, if I want to shoot geese, for instance ?”’ 

“Well, that is a middling large gun I saw you have; J put‘in ten inches 
for geese, a foot for turkies, and about eighteen inches for deer. J had 
two feet at least when I shot this last big buck !” 

**You don’t say so—I never! But doesn’t it kick ?” 

I wish I could express in words the mingled expression of pride, and 
pitying magnanimity and contempt for the questioner, which made a 
‘picture’ of T.’s face, as leading out the horses, he replied— 

‘**Kick ! well it does some on deer—but what is kicking to a big buck !” 

As we drove off, T.’s parting words to the stranger were—‘‘Just try 
about a foot on the geese to-morrow, and I will ensure you to kill one, my 
friend.” 

After Doc. and I separated, he had carried his turkey to the wagon, 
and left word with Mr. Ben that we would find him somewhere on the 
road home. We picked up our deer as we went along, and some two miles 
further the Doctor met us, coming from the direction of the river. 

‘*What is that you have got?” 

“A magnificent swan, he will weigh over 25ibs. I heard his trumpet, 
and ran down to the river-edge thinking to get a wing shot as they passed 
along, but when I got there they were in the water. There were twenty- 





by discontented failure, had given a careless report, which left the infer- 
ence that there was no public chance of my having seriously injured the 
object of my aim, which I had said was “‘altogether too far to kill ;” of 
eourse I meant to give the particniars at a proper time, but now a diffi- 
eulty arose, should I tell the story as it was? No, it might leave on their 
minds that I was “drawing a long bow to rob T. of his success 3” let it 
go as it is, was my conclusion. 

Soon we reached the place where T. was wandering round a drop or 
two of blood, a most disconsolate looking individual, all excitement gone, 
and nothing left inside of his overcoat but weariness and despondency. 
“It’s no use, we can’t get him, a shot must have struck his hind quarters 
and made him stumble, let’s go home.” 

“Pshaw! that blood came from no hind quarters, I know it; here 
Blooch, smell it, old fellow!’ Ow—oo—oo! burst from the old dog in his 
sudden delight, as he fiercely snuffed the welcome taint, and leaped madly 
on the impulse of his wildJlust for blood. With difficulty I restrained him 
by the chain which I heid, as he keenly drew me along the track for two 
or three hundred yards, when suddenly he was at fault ! We dared not 
let the dog loose, lest he should take the deer away out of our reach, so 
while the boy held him we began the search ourselves. Carefully we cir- 
cled around the spot, examining each leaf and grass blade, as the eye 
lighted upon it. 

‘Qh, its no use, let’s go home, I am nearly dead, and my arm I thinkis 
broken,” moaned T., as he came dragging along his flagging legs, and set- 
tled wearily down on a bank. 

‘*Huzza! here itis!” B. had found on a blade of grass one more 
blood spot—minute almost as the head of a-pin, and fully fifty yards off, 
at right angles to the line of the trail we had lost. The deer had made a 
quick turn, and the keen pursuer, embarrassed by the restrained chain and 
our eager steps straight forward, had passed the angle of his flight. But 
now the good dog, stilly and steadily drew along the boy, who had taken 
the end of his.chain, without hesitation or failing until nearly a mile from 
the starting point, we suddenly came on our game. 

There he stood within thirty yards of his pursuers, by the side of a 
small log, which he seemed to have sought as the wounded Indian war. 
ior might, to await his enemy. 

“His once so vivid nerves, 
So full of buoyant spirits, now no more 
Inspire the course; but fainting breathless toil, 


Sick, seizes on his heart; he stands at bay, 
And puts his last weak refuge in despair.” 





Yes! there he stood, the poor hunted stag! Gone were all the glorious 
jooks which late ennobled him, perchance the antlered monarch of the 
prairies, 28 with humped up back and tottering knee, with lowered flag 
and hanging head, he stood pitilessly miserable as a poor old horse 
turned out to die! 


**The big round tears run down his dappled face. 
He groaned in anguish.” 

But the fierce Bloocher, worthy inheritor of a bloody name, did not 
stop for me to quote poetry. For some time he had been snuffing up the 
wind, instead of plodding along the ground scent; we raised the buck, he 
burst from his chain, and leaping fierce as the eager lion on his prey, 
seized him by the alas! with reluctance 1 write the word which 
is to wither the laurels of Blooch—by the ear! The most of his tuition 
had been received in the barn-yard, and we readily excused his unsports- 
doglike conduct in consideration of his having held on so dogfully. In- 
deed, long after the life-blood bad followed the practised knife of B.,and 
the stiff eye had ceased its piteous rolling, old Biooch required to be 
“choked off” from his first and only hold. 

About that time T. came along, and wanted to “:hoot him again,” ba, 
was induced to desist by being assured of the anima|’s thorough ‘dead- 

ness.” 

“Where do you think you hit him, T. ?” asked B., as he examined all 
parts of the carcase with attention. 

“Well, it must have been somewhere about the flank. The firs barrel 





three of them sailing majestically and poetically up stream, a quarter of 
a mile below where I was. I laid down to wait, and when they were 
nearly opposite, let them have a green S.S.G.—look how near I came to 
missing him! A single shot just scotched the top of his head.” 

We took in the Doctor and his swan, and went on our homeward way 
rejoicing. Strange to tell,on comparing notes, none of us were tired— 
none of us were hungry; the black bag and basket were empty, and not 
one of us had a siaogle drop of liquid in his kunting-flask! 

We had taken two very large bucks; one of the noblest specimens o! 
each of the two noblest birds of America, the princes of the landand wa- 
ter—the turkey and the swan, three fine wild geese, and some dozen or so 
of rabbits, quails, &c., the death story of which I have not thought worth 
telling. How we reached the Hotel soon after.dark, and how the game 
lay for inspection in the big hall, to be distributed in the morning— 
whether T.’s wife, or somebody else sat up with him on the night afte, 
he killed his first deer—how there was a thanksgiving dinner, and vari- 
ous other particulars, I have not time to tell. But before I drop my pen, I 
wish the reader—yes, this “‘schodiasm” about my last hunt has actually 
grown into a story, for—reader—I wish you to notice and bear in mind 
my modesty. I might have set down four geese, three turkies, two deer, a 
bear, and smaller game ad libitum, as the fruit of my superior skill and 
marksmanship, and made you think me a perfect “Gordon Cumming” of 
a fellow, but I have not done it. On the contrary, I have even so mixed 
up the initials, the boots, moccasins, overcoats and guns, that noteven T. 
can tell which of the four who enjoyed the pleasant *‘Day’s Hunt in Iili- 
nois” has written this account of it over the signature of 

December, 1854. RANDOLPH. 





MATTERS AND THINGS IN NEW ORLEANS. 
s New Onizans, January 3rd, 1855. 

_ My Dear “Spirit.”—Another year has flown, and with it many a noble. 
spirit has gone from our gaze, to be met with no longer in the paths of 
our earthly duties. Another year has come; may it prove prosperous to 
the deserving ; may it eclipse in brightness its many predecessors; may it 
record in its annals, greater and more glorious triumphs, in all branches 
of science, commerce and sport, than any that has heretofore been herald- 
ed, and may the “Spirit” prove to its many readers, full as interesting 
as its most ‘‘ardent” admirers could wish ! 
Since my last the admirers of the drama have been frequenting the St, 
Charles Theatre pretty numerously. Fashionable audiences have greeted 
Miss Julia Dean every night of her appearance, and no actress that I 
know of, has received a greater share of success, has been more warmly 
welcomed, or more enthusiastically seconded in her endeavor to please the 
public, than she has. And,I must say that she fully deserves all the suc- 
cess which has been awarded her; a success which this public are gener- 
ally slow in granting, and which must be fairly earned before they budge 
one round of applause. She has been performing in a role of very attrac- 
tive characters, commencing with Julia, in the “Hunchback,” ably se- 
conded by Mr. Charles Pope, a talented young man, one who will fairly 
win his way to the topmost round of the ladder of fame, ere many years 
will have flown—as Sir Thomas Clifford. The piece went off very well, 
and at the conclusion, Miss Dean was warmly applauded and loudly 
called for. Her first benefit came off last Saturday evening, the 30th inst. 
She made two very good and trying selections—*The Lady of Lyons” and 
“Faint Heart never won Fair Lady”—and with the exception of a failure 
on the part of one or two of the stock company to support her, she ably 
fulfilled the utmost expectations that were formed of her performance of 
the characters. Last night, ‘Romeo and Juliet” was performed to a 
“jammed” house ; boxes, parquette, &c., being all pretty well filled. A 
new piece (new to us, at least) called ‘‘Beauty and the Beast,” has been 
brought out at this theatre. It isa very amusing burlesque, full of wit 
and humor, and was greeted with roars of laughter. 

Atthe Olympic there is nothing but the stock company performing to a 
“beggarly account of empty boxes !”” 
The Ravels—Gabriel’s troupe—I hear, are soon to be here. Their plea- 














sing pantomimes always draw crowded houses, and some Persons go to al- 
most every representation they give. 
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for some reason, not clearly understood, they have both thrown up their 
engagements, at the St. Charles. 
At the Orleans Opera, we had last night the ever pleasing opera, “La 


Favorite,” by Donizetti; with Mme. Cambier as Leonore, Mons. Dulue as 
Fernand, Mons. Lecroix as the King, and Mons. Beckers as the Monk. 
Last night was a subscribers’ night, as also one of our most fashionable 
nights, and par consequence, there was a full and brilliant collection of the 
youth and beauty of the ‘‘Crescent City.” ‘Mme. Cambier has improved 
very much, lately, and with a voice clear, rich, full, and well cultivated, 
besides acting her part admirably, has added much to an already popular 
representation, by acting Leonore as well almost*as Donizetti himsel¢ 
would like to see it done. 

There seems to be a mania here for fitting up cigar shops ina truly 
handsome style. St. Charles street is crowded with the most splendidly 
furnished stores of the kind imaginable, and if the proprietors—generally 
Spaniards—do not keep up‘to the mark, a desertion of patronage is the 
consequence. There has been a new one opened here lately, under the 
“‘Ampitheatre,” eclipsing in beauty and neatness all others in the City. 
Mirrors ten and twelve feet high adorn it, splendid marble slabs, with gas 
jetting out from some handsome bronze image, the carving and gilding of 
the most costly and elaborate style, combined with the name of the store 
—the ‘“*Venus”—all render it the centre of attraction for the professed 
smokers, who lounge in and seat themselves on velvet divans, that are 
ranged round the walls. No wonder the small vices are on the increase ! 
And more wonderful still, the proprietors generally accumulate, in a 
very short time, handsome fortunes, with which they retire to their own 
country, there to spend in ease, luxury and idleness, the remainder of their 
lives. : 

There is a highly amusing rivalry going on here now between two dif- 
ferent bands of minstrels. ‘The Matt. Peel troupe—the best of the two— 
have been here some eight or nine weeks, and are advertising themselves 
as the ‘‘old and original Campbells”—whilst the other troupe, who have 
just arrived, under the leadership of T. B. Prendergast, have had large 
posters out with “‘the only band of Campbell Minstrels who are acknow- 
ledged to be the originals,” in flaming letters of all colors. The rivalry 
will serve to excite the public, and thus, in a degree, help both corps ta 
larger audiences. Oh! the power of humbug! 

Sporting matters are in a state of quiescence. I have not heard of a sin- 
gle item worth recording here. However, it is early in the season yete 
and what we may lose in the winter, will be made up for in the Spring. 

E. L. 8. 








A LUNATIC’S CUNNING. 

A very laughable incident occurred at a lunatic asylum at Lancaster 
about ten days ago. A parish officer from the neighborhood of Middle- 
ton took a lunatic to the asylum, pursuant to an order signed by two ma- 
gistrates. As the man was respectably connected, a gig was hired for 
the purpose, and he was persuaded that it was merely an exeursion of 
pleasure on which he was going. In the course of the journey, however, 
something occurred to arouse the suspicions of the lunatic with respect to 
his real destination ; but he said nothing on the subject, made no resist- 
ance, and seemed to enjoy his jaunt. When they arrived at Lancaster it 
was too late in the evening to proceed to the asylum, and they took up 
their quarters for the night atan inn. Very early inthe morning the lu- 
natic got up and searched the pockets of the officer, where he found the 
magistrates’ order for his own detention, which, of course, let him com- 
pletely the secret. With that cunning which madmen not infre- 
quently display, he made the best of his way to the asylum, saw one of the 
keepers, and told him that he had got a sad mad fellow down at Lan- 
caster, whom he should bring up in the course of the day, adding: “He’s 
a very queer fellow, and he has got very odd ways. For instance, I 
should not wonder if he was to say I was tie madman, and that he was 
bringing me; but you must take good care of him, and not believe a 
word that he says.” 

The keeper, of course, promised compliance, and the lunatie walked 
back to the inn, where he found the officer still fast asleep. He awoke 
him, and they sat down to breakfast together. 

**You’re a lazy fellow to be sleeping all day; I have had a long walk 
this morning,” said the lunatic. 

**Indeed,” said the officer, ‘I should like to have a walk myself after 
breakfast; perhaps you will go with me?” 

The lunatic assented, and after breakfast they set ont, the officer leading 
the way toward the asylum, intending to deliver his charge; but it never 
occurred to him to examine whether his order was safe. 

When they got within sight of the asylum, the lunatic exclaimed : 
‘*What a fine house that is !” 

**Yes,” said the officer, **I should like to see the inside of it.” 

**So should I,” observed the lunatic. 

**Well, I dare say they will let us through; I will ask,” was the re- 
sponse. 

They went to the door ; the officer rang the bell, and the keeper whom 
the Junatic had previously seen made his appearance with two or three 
assistants. The officer then begen to fumble in his pockets for the order, 
when the lunatic produced it, and gave it to the keeper, saying : ‘*This is 
the man I spoke toyou about. You will take care of him; shave his 
head, and put a straight waistcoat on him.” 

The men immediately laid hands on the poor officer, {who vociferated 
loudly that the other was the madman, and he the officer; but, as this 
only confirmed the story previously told by the lunatic, it did not at all 
tend to procure his liberation. He was taken away, and became so in- 
dignantly furious that the straight waistcoat was speedily put upon him, 
and his head was shaved secundum artem. 

‘ Meanwhile, the lunatic walked deliberately back to the inn, paid the 
reckoning, and set out on his journey homeward, The good people in the 
country were, of course, surprised on seeing the wrong man return; they 
were afraid that the lunatic in‘a fit of frenzy had murdered the officer, 
and they asked him, with much trepidation, what he had done with Mr. 
Stevenson. 

**Done with him ?” said the madman, “why, I left him at the Lancaster 
Asylum as mad as h——1!” which, indeed, was not very far from the — 
truth; for the wits of the officer were well nigh upset by his unexpected 
detention and subsequent treatment. : 

Farther inquiry was forthwith made by his neighbors, and it was ascer- 


| tained that the man was actually in the asylum, A magistrate’s order 


was produced for his liberation, and fhe ;rerurned home with a handker- 
okiet tied round his head in lieu of the covering which nature had be- 


stowed upon it. ester (Kngland) Guardian. 





THE FIGHTING POWERS OF DIFFERENT NATIONS. 

The French, proverbially a brave and excitable people, are brilliant and 
formidable in an attack. If repulsed, a revulsion equally violent usually 
takes place, and would often prove fatal if it were not for the precaution 
of placing reserves. When these are not wanting, they are capable of 
being easily rallied, and their lively spirit is soon restored. The Russians 
are less excitable ; buty nevertheless, in an attack are not to be surpassed 
in bravery and perseverance by tbe oops of any European nation, be a 
this advantage, that they appeur (0 be incapable of panic, and though 
they may be repulsed and defeated, they cannot be forced to run in a 
fusion from the field of battle. The Prussian armies engaged in ier 
campaigns were now, for the most part, very young soldiers; + a the 
enthusiasm pervaded their ranks, which rendered them capable o ; 
most brilliant achievements. In cases of defeat, the effects of ene, 
hurry and confusion, to which all young troops are liable, were a a 
lent with them than the French ; (at. though easily rallied, and their p 
triotic enthusiasm soon restored, tiiey could not rival the Russian wha 
in adversity. The Austrians, properly so called, were highly discip a. 
and brave, but the infantry of that race appeared deficient in energy wana 
compared with the French or Prussians, and their physical eae. hw ~ 
not be compared with those of the sturdy Russian soldiery. . Sa icone 
mians appeared to be somewhat more healthy and robust, 4 a at 
materially differ in point of national character from their Austrian so gm 
in arms. The Hungarian infantry were decidedly ts. to vr Moa 
point of energy and physical af pe pe taowengdoges mb hay oe 

ished that nation were equal, if not 8a >! 4 
or Commentesios on the Continental War, by the Hea. Oatheart 
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DOESTICKS ON NEW YEAR’S IN NEW YORK. 


New Yorx, Jan. 2, 1855. 





~ | brandy “‘smash”—tried to rectify his mistake by begging pardon of Mrs. 


| G. for mistaking her parlor for a bar-room, and assured her if he had done 


anything he was sorry for, he was exceedingly glad of it. The third 
stumbled on to the sofa, and, after steadily contemplating his boots with 
much satisfaction for fifteen minutes, he picked up a fire screen, and with 
an irresistible drunken sobriety, he tried to decipher the mysterious char- 
acters inscribed thereon, at the same time calling the attention of Mrs, G 
to **the capital story in the Magtober number of Harper’s Octazine.” 
Refreshments—first man, after essaying to wipe his nose with his um- 


| brella, which he afterwards placed in the music rack, poured his coffee 


Last New Years (Sunday,) the subscriber was having a luxurious time | 
on board a Mississippi steamboat—said boat being fast aground on a sand- | 
yar—provisions all gone—thke captain, steward, and one of the bar-keepers 

cupied playing “‘poker”’ with the passengers at one end of the 

» while the more piously dispose 1 were listening to the drawling tones 

of a nautical preacher, who was discoursing sec end-hand sanctimony at 
the ether—crew all on a “‘bender” in the engine room, firemen all drunk 
on the boiler deck, and every body generally enjoying themselves. Made 


no calls, myself, except at the bar, w here I wished myself so many ‘“‘hap- 
py New Years” and so many ‘‘com pliments of the season” that I slept that 
night on a pile of cotton-wood, and when I attained my stateroom, next 
day, I found each berth occupied by a saddle-colored fireman, both with 
their boots on; one with my Sunday coat under his head for a pillow, his 
hair decorated with sundry idmps of stone-coal, and his red flannel shirt 
ornamented with the contents of a tar-bucket, and the carpenter’s glue- 
pot. Since that eventful time, I have become a sojourner in town, and 
on the approach of New Years, had felicitated myself on the prospect of 
seeing how New Yorkers celebrate this universal holiday. ‘ 

Intende@ to call on my friends, and hoped, as the number of my femi- 
nine acquaintances in this immediate vicinity is small, to get through in 
time to spend the afternoon at my new boarding-house, where Mrs. Griggs, 
my landlady, and her two daughters, were to receive calls, and who had 
invited me to be present and see “the elephant,” as far as the proceedings 

of the day should disclose to an unsophisticated eye his mighty and mag- 
nificent proportions. 

Early in the morning, dyed my incipient but dilatory moustache into 
visibility, dressed myself as fashionably as the resources of my limited 
wardrobe would permit, and, attended by my fast friend Sanpir Gortz, 

started on my journey, intending to “‘fetch up” eventually at my boarding- 
house, “stopping at all the intermediate posts * by the way. (A word about 
my now-for-the-first-time-alluded-to friend Sandie. I have become much 
attached to him, from his strong resemblance in habits to the ‘‘fat boy” 
of the Pickwick papers. He sleeps every where—in the omnibus, on the 
ferry-boat, in the store, at the Post-Office, in church, at the theatre, and 
even while walking along Broadway. Ihave known him stop twenty-one 
stages in the course of an a{ternoon’s walk by nodding at the drivers while 
he was enjoying a peripatetic nap. The first time I saw him I was the 
humble instrument of preserving his valuable existence. He had started 
to goto the Pest-Office to mail an important letter, but had fallen asleep in 
Nassau-st., and the bill-stickers had nearly overlaid him with show-bills, 
announcing that at the Bowery Theatre wouid be played the drama of the 
*‘Seven Sleepers,” to be followed by the song ‘*We’re all a Nodding,” the 
whole to conclude with the farce of “Rip Van Winkle”—in fact, he sleeps 
every where, except at table—open his sleepy eyes to the prospect of some 
thing good to eat, and his wakefulness will be insured until the uttermost 
morsel is entombed in those regions of unknown capacity to which he 
diurnally sends such astonishing quantities of provisions. His internal 
dimensions have long been a favorite theme of speculation to his friends, 
but alas! the problem must ever set at defiance all the ordinary rules of 
mensuration. He has occasionally fits of spasmodic piety, and then tries 
to read his Bible, and invariably goes to sleep and lets the book fall into 
the ashes—and I verily believe, that though his eternal salvation depended 
upon his reading three chapters of the Gospel without having a fit of som- 
nambulism, he would go fast asleep before he had accomplished three 
verses. I however hoped that the usual excitement of ths occasion, and 
the sight of refreshments, might keep him awake, and so we started.) 

Went to the Smiths, Thompsons, Tompkins, Greens, Browns, Wiggins, 
Robinsons, &c.; in all these places there was the same performance, 

without change of programme. 1 give the formula—Enter—speak to the 
lady of the house—‘thappy New Year” compliments—“happy returns” — 
take a glass of wine with the ladies—another of brandy, or punch, with 
the father—nibble a little cake—exit—to be repeated ad libitum. At 
Jones’ they had, on a side-table, a plate under a placard labelled ‘For the 
Poor”—and every visitor was expected to drop in a contribution. Some 
malicious person has recollected that the Joneses did the same thing /ast 
year, and his inconvenient and libelous memory has also recalled the cir- 
cumstance that soon after New Years the two daughters of Jones had new 
silk drasses, and Mrs. J. rejoiced in a new cloak and hat of the richest 
style, and he says that Bragley, the broker, told him that on the 3rd of 
January last, Jones got some “tens” and “twenties”: of him in exchange 
tor small money, and made him give him two per cent. over because so 
much of it was silver change—and, in fact, he insinuated t as the 
money was to be “‘for the poor,” Jones voted himself as poor as any body, 
and kept the proceeds—and rumor whispers that the Joneses won’t have 
half so many calls this year as last, because their friends object to*being 
taxed to pay their milliner’s bills. 

At Snooks’ we found the doors closed, and a basket hung outside, in 
which to deposit cards—thought of the foundling hospital, &c. 

_Odd circumstance, very—but in all the parlors we visited that day I no- 
ticed one unvarying peculiarity of furniture—there were in no single par- 
lor any two chairs of the same pattern—but they were of all shapes, sizes, 
dimensions, capacities, and degree of comfort—from the damask-covered 
to the unvarnished, which looked as if they had strayed in from the kitch- 
en. The effect of this arrangement is to impress a stranger with the idea 
that the owner of the establishment had been compelled to furnish his 
drawing-room from’ the chaotic assortment of a second-hand furniture 
Store. 

And, notwithstanding the recent election of a Maine Law Governor, in 

nearly every house, wines, brandy, punches, ‘thot stuff,” and various in- 
ebriating drinks abounded, and every guest was compelled, on pain of 
slighting his-host, to partake; the inevitable result was, that before night, 
many a youth, whose .head might have withstood the attack of a single 
bottle, not being able to endure a twenty hours’ siege, gave in dead-drunk 
—while others of harder heads and stronger stomachs, reeled from par- 
lor to parlor, proclaiming the obituary of their respectability and decency, 
by exhibiting the noisy clamor, or idiotic feelings of beastly drunkenness 
to the refined and polished ladies of ‘four best society.” 
Kept Sandie awake until we entered a hack, and then let him relapse 
into a refreshing slumber, which continued until we reached home—en- 
tered the parlor, and took a seat in a corner, from which unobserved, I 
could get a fair view of the various performances. 

In this city every young lady is skilled in music, and an ‘‘elegant player” 
upon that tortured instrument, the piano; each can sing an assortment of 
“glees” from beautiful operas—transposing her voice into a vocal cork- 
screw, and opening her mouth so that, as a general thing, you can see 
those unmentionable articles, which are used, in fireman’s phraseology, to 
“light up the hoze”—and these songs, these delectable morsels ot harmo- 
ny, varied by such extemporaneous discords as the’ agitation or forgetful- 
ness of the moment may occasion, are always “‘executed” for the entertain- 
ment of evening visitors—Mrs. Griggs’ daughters are no exception to this 
general rule. 

First call—bell rings—enter bashful young man—evidently his first at- 
tempt at a fashionable visit—came in with his hat in his hand—put it be- 
hind him to make his bow—dropped it—tried.to pick it up—stepped in it 
—put his foot through it—fell over it—and in his frantic struggles to re- 
cover himself, burnt his coat, fractured his pantaloons, untied his cravet, 
demolished his shirt collar, and was finally borne away to the hall by his 
sympathizing friends, minus his patent moustache, one-half of which 
was afterwards found in Laura ‘Matilda’s scrap-book and the rest disco- 
vered in the coal-scuttle. 

A crowd of young men came in together, (it is customary here, for 
young gentlemen to club their funds, hire a carriage by the hour, and go 
calling in a drove; stopping at every house where one of the company 
happens to be acquainted; so that when a lady keeps open house for 
every person whom she knows or desires to see, a dozen unknown indi- 
viduals annoy her by their uninvited presence,)—every one asked the 
young ladies to sing, and the young ladies did sing—generally opera, but 
sometimes varying the entertainment with the touching ballad of “Old 
Dog Tray,” or the graceful and genteel melody ‘Jordan is a hard road.” 
On this occasion the programme was somewhat as follows :— 

Gent. No. 1 was treated with a *‘gem from Norma;” No. 2, a “Grand 
March ;” No. 3, “Old Dog Tray ;” No. 4, “Prima Donna Waltz ;” No. 5, 
“Norma 3” No. 6, “Jordan”; No. 7, ‘*Norma;” No. 8, “Prima Doma,” 
again; No. 9, “Norma;” No. 10, “Norma ;” No.11, “Dog Tray”; No, 12, 
*‘Norma ;” &c., “Norma” being always ahead, and evidently a favorite 
of the field. I have no doubt that in the whole city, yesterday, “Norma” 
must have been ehtreated to “thear my prayer,” at least fifteen theusand 
distinct times, by probably five thousand imploring females—and these 
harmonious supplications, if blended and consolidated into one powerful 
entreating scream, would have been sufficient to raise the ancient Druids 
from their graves, only to find that, although the final trump had not 
sounded, it was by an imitation by no means to be despised, that they 
had been fooled into a premature resurrection. 

As evening came on, the guests who came showed signs of the day’s ia- 
dulgence—I was particularly edified by the movements of three of them, 
whom I noted with peculiar care; the first one shook hands cordially 
with the servant girl, called her “Mrs. Griggs,” wished her many happy 
returns, and on being told of his error, made. an humble apology to the 
piano stool, and immediately sat down in a spittoon. The next made his 
‘ow to the hat stand in the hall, swaggered into the room, called fora 


~~ 





into his ice cream, put his cake and sandwieh into its place, stirred 
them up with a tea-spoon, and tried to drink—the effort resulting in a 
signal failure, he passed his cup to the chandelier for ‘‘a little more sugar” 
—another spilled his wine on Laura Matilda’s neck, begged she wouldn’t 
apologize, and offered to wipe it with his pocket handkerchief—by which 
appellation he designated the door mat, which he had brought in with him 
from the hall. The other, after carefully depositing his plate on the floor, 
dropped his gloves into his saucer, tried to put his overcoat into his vest 
pocket, made a great attempt to eat his cup of coffee with his knife and 
fork, and then resolutely set about picking his teeth with the nut-cracker. 
After some complicated manawuvring, they bowed themselves out as best 
they could—but the last one, having mistaken the door and gone down 
cellar, instead of out doors, was found this morning reposing complacent- 
ly in the coal-hole, 

In fact, New York went to bed last night with a huge brick in its mu- 
nicipal hat, and as the legitimate effect of such indiscretion, has awoke 
this morning with a tremendous corporate headache—‘*Young America” 
to-day for once, is unstarched in appearance ; and in deportment, meek 
as the sucking dove. : 

Yours, with the compliments of the season, 
Deroit Daily Advertiser. Q. K. Purnanper Dogsticks, P. B. 








A DARKEY AS IS A DARKEY. 


Meeting our man, Proctor, in the hall, the other day, we requested him 
to. bring up the colored artist, John Smith (John is no mythical'personage, 
but a quondam pupil of Harding), as soon as he could find him. ‘Yes, 
sah. 1 will, indeed, sah,” responded the old man, pausing in his work and 
grinning broadly. The day after, “gently tapping at the door” (for Proc- 
tor is very gentle in all his ways), he entered, leaving his hat on the floor 
outside, as usual with him, and prefaced his communication with “I 
called, sah, to see you ’bout de man John Smith. I went to-day to see 
one of his brothern, an’ told him to tell him dat I want to see him right 
off on partic’lar business. 
sah. His brother mason promised dat he tell him right off, sah !” 

**So,” said we, *‘John is a mason, is he ?” 

**Yes, sah! and I am too, sah! and his brother mason, sah, betong to 
the same lodge; but I don’t, sah! His brother mason is a colored man, 
too, sah!” 

**Well, Proctor,” said we, ‘“‘bring him up as soon as you can ?” 

**Yes, sab !” said he, feeling uneasily for the door-knob, and resting on 
one foot—while he looked down to see how the other was-disposed. He 
had something to say, and by way of bringing it out, we asked about 
Smith’s portraits. 

**Yes, sah!’ said the old man, “he paint good portrait, an’ he promise 
to paint de old man, too, but he never did it. Good many years ago, 
sah, when de Tabernacle was first built, sah, an’ I forget de name of 
de old man dat built it; he was a great abolition man, sah’”’—and, he he- 
sitating, we suggested **Tappan.” 

‘Yes, sah, Tappan, he built de Tabernacle, sah, an’ de colored pain- 
ters work at one side, sah, an’ de white painters, sah, on de other. ell, 
sah, when I work on de Tabernacle, John Smith he paint de portrait of 
a stone-engraver, sah; he take him off firs’-rate, sah—de gentleman say 
he had a good many to take him off, sah, but not one do it well as. John 
Smith. I went down to see it one day ‘When we knock off work, sah, an’ 
it very fine, sah.” 

The old man wanted to get back to himself evidently, and, after another 
pause, fumbling over the door-knob intently, he began— 

**!’m letterer and ornamental painter, sah, by trade, sah, and, if I was 
in my own country, kin get plenty of work, sah, or down in C’lina; but 
here, sah, de painters won’t work ’longside of colored men, sah. I kin 
sit down and take any view, sah, an’ then I kin paintit, little, on de ehair 
an’ for ornamental paintin’, sah. When I was on de frigate Potomac, 
Commodore Downs was with me, sah; he have me up on de dock all de 
time to paint de views, sah—he have me up to paint de ice-berg off Chit- 
tling Islands, sah.” 

‘*Where are the Chittling Islands, Proctor?” we asked. 

“Off Cape Horn, sah. We came round de Horn from Sumatra, where 
we been dere to blow down Sumatra. You'know, sah, dat de Sumatras 
take de ship Friend of Boston, an’ kill all de crew but de captain and se- 
cond-mate: an’ dey been down de coast to Quallah-battoo to get pepper, 
sah, an’ when dey come back dey find de ship hauled in, an’ see dat de 
crew all killed, an’ dey put to sea in an open boat, sah! an’ another pep- 
per ship pick them up, sah! Well, sah! President Jackson he sent or- 
ders to have de Potomac all ready to go to Quallah-battoo and blow down 
Sumatra. She bran new ship, never been to sea, an’ dey was getting her 
ready to go to England, tocarry de minister, sah. Well, sah, Commodore 
Downs say he got no fighting men—dey all new men, sah—so de govern- 
ment say dat he can pick out all de old man-o’-wars’ men he could find, 
sah ; an’ so we got hundred an’ fifty from Norfolk, aad two hundred from 
Boston ; and, when dey came on board, de commodore he ask dem what 
battles dey have been in. Some of dem been in de las’ war. I was in 
de flotilla, sah, under Commodore Barney, in de Potomac river, sah, an’ 
we blow up everything in the river qn’ ii de creeks, an’ den we blow up 
de flotilla, sah, cause we get nothing else to blow up;. an’ we go to Bla- 
densburgh to meet de British, sah. Well, sah, when we came dere, Com- 
modore Barney say—‘jus’ open de way and let my bull-dogs come.’ You 
know, sah, we have de long 42’s, and de 32’s, an’ de long 16’s from de flo- 
tilla; an’ when we find the British, sah; we fire round shot into dem. 
Day come on—for the British, good fellows, sah, dey fight firs’-rate—an’ 
den we fire grape, an’ canister, an’ chain-shot, and we mow dem down 
like when you cut de grass. Well, sah! de flanking party retreat, an’ de 
rig’lars retreat on both side, an’ leave us all alone—de sailors an’ de ma- 
rines—an’ we shoot de British down like de grass, an’ den we shoot de 
bridge from under dem, sah, an’ dey cross de creek on de dead bodies. 
Yes, sah, dey make de ford on de dead bodies. Well, sah, den we lose 
one gun, sah, ’cause we take de timber to put de wounded men on, sah ; 
we pile them on an’ carry dem off to keep dem from being take prisoners. 
When de British come up to de gun, sah, I tell you what a colorec man 
do, sah: he load de gun with round-shot an’ double-headed shot, an’ canis- 
ter, an’ he hadn’t time to take de ramrod out, an’ he put fire to it just 
when de British soldiers put hands on de gun, an’ dere was de greatest 
slaughter we make, sah. Yes, sah, I was in de battle of Bladensburg; but 
the English needn’t say dey burnt de capitol, cause dere wasn’t no capitol 
to burn, dere was only de two wings, dem was stone an’ couldn’t burn, 
and de centre was of wood, and it didn’t mount to nothing to burn dat, 
sah. I was young man den; I didn’t have Sophia, but I was looking af- 
ter her, and I got her by-and-bye.” 

‘*Well, Proctor,” said we, “‘be sure and bring John Smith up here as 
soon as you can; we want to see him.” : 

“Yes, sah, I will, indeed, sah!” said he, and bowed himself out—leav- 
ing the blowing down the Sumatras until another time. 





The N. Y. Crayon. 


THE BRITISH MUSEUM. 
BY GLEANER. 

Among many of ‘the fashionable tourists of the present time, the claims 
of the British Museum would attract but little attention ; not because it 
does not possess the highest merits, but because real knowledge and solid 
information are not necessarily within the scope of observation with such 
people. They prefer the glitter of ‘““Almack’s” or the show in Hyde Park 
to the investigation of works or rarity, merit and usefulness. There is 
scarcely a public institution in England which so deservedly is entitled to 
the pride and praise of that people as the British Museum. It commenc- 
ed on a small scale, but it has grown to be one of the wonders of the 
world. About one hundred years ago, the first effort was made for the es- 
tablishment of this institution, by the purchase and collection of, several 
private libraries, objects of curiosity, &c.; it has since been enriched by 
many and valuable donations, legacies and purchases, By a law of Eng- 
land, every publisher of a book is obliged to deposit a copy of the work in 
the Museum before he can obtain a copyright, and this fact alone adds 
volumes to the library with great speed To those persons who imagine 
that the Museum principally consists of the stuffed skins of enormous 
snakes or grinning crocodiles, or is chiefly visited by country boors and 
foreign gapers, it may be interesting to know that the collection consists 
of the most rich and rare objects: and that its principal frequenters are 
the most educated and most learned persons in the land. , 

About twenty-five years ago a successful effort was made to provide 
suitable accommodation for this valuable and enormous collection. The 
resumt is seen in the extensive, imposing and grand range of buildings, 
which have but recently been completed, and are properly considered asa 
rich addition to the architectural wealth of London. The principal struc- 





I knowed, sah, dat would fetch him right off, 








ture is nearly four hundred feet long, and has a rich colonnade along the 
whole front. The buildings being expressly constructed for their present 





| Use, great care was taken in the arrangement and distribution of light, 
air, heat, &c., while a serious loss by fire would be almost an impossibi- 
ty he most perfect order, quiet and system prevail throughout this 
vast establishment; and as the visitor watks through its long halls he can 
almost imagine himself alone, so scrupulously orderly and quiet are al! 


whom he encounters. Wherever an opportunity has presented itself for 
the display of objects of art, such as sculpture, richly wrought marble or- 
naments, or fine architectural effects, the occasion has been embraced to 
enrich the institution with the best models, both ancient and modern, in 
order* that while the ouriosity and fancy of the visitor are gratified, the 
public faste may, at the same time, he improved by familiarity with works 
of real merit and classical correctness. The great space allotted to the 
passages, and reserved around the various attractive objects, prevents any 
confusion or crowding, even if a large number of persons are present ; 
while the visitor who has provided himself with a catalogue seldom needs 
to ask the aid of the attendants for explanations, so systematically and 
plainly is everything arranged. Unlike most other places in London 
worth visiting, the British useum is free to the public, ever. although 
their churches are not; and an idea of the estimation in which the insti- 
tution is held may be formed fiom the fact that, in some years, over a 
million of persons have availed themselves of the opportunity of combin- 
ing pleasure and profit, by an inspection of its treasures. In no other 
manner could the nation so surely, yy nee cheaply and effectively 
advance the public information and diffuse a taste for learning, as by the 
liberal support of this institution, In the educational movement now go- 
ing on in that country, this establishment must rank high as an adjunct in 
the great cause of “The diffusion of useful knowledge among men.” 

The visitor who expects or attempts to view this grand repository of 
learning in a visit of a few hours, will be much disappointed, and will 
probably leave its walls with a very indistinct and confused idea of its 
vast stores of information, by having attempted entirely too much. _Per- 
sons should so arrange their visits as to view the Greek, Roman and Egyp- 
tian antiquities at one time; the department for fossils, mineralogy and 
zoology at another, while the enormous library will challenge the admira- 
tion and occupy the attention of even the casual observer for one long vi- 
sit. Scientific and learned men, who wish to delve deep into the myste- 
ries of particular branches of knowledge, not easily obtained, here spend 
long and laborious days over their favorite studies; while artists can daily 
be observed in the sculpture galleries, attempting to copy the beauties of 
those old masters whose works it is so much easier for us to admire or 
criticise than to imitate. A i heats 

One of the largest departments of the institution and one which challenges 
the wonder and admiration of all, is that devoted to the ancient marbles, 
particularly those recently received from Nineveh. Their immense size, 
curious carvings, in a now forgotten and unknown language, united td 
their wonderfully perfect state of preservation, make them a subject of 
great curiosity and deep study. Some of them are thirty feet in height, 
and weigh thousands of tons. The labor and expense attendant on ex- 
cavating, removing such a distance, and placing those monster works of 
ancient art in their present position, must have been enormous, but it has 
added the crowning sheaf to the heretofore many wonders here congre- 
gated. Many of these massive pieces of sculpture, which have for so 
many centuries lain buried and forgotten beneath the surface of the earth, 
are now as free from blemish, stain, decay or fracture as though they 
were fresh from the hands of the sculptor. The Egyptian antiquities are 
profuse in quantity and rich in quality ; while no admirer of the fine arts 
can fail to admire the Greek and Roman sculpture. 

The library is perhaps after all the most complete, valuable and won- 
derful portion of the whole establishment, containing as it does over 300,- 
000 volumes, many of which are of great antiquity, value and rarity. 
The manuscript volumes which have from time to time been collected 
from ancient sources by “‘regular old book worms,” have in many instan- 
ces, by purchase or donation, found their way finally into this great and 
fitting national reservoir. The books are all well bound and kept in good 
preservation, as experienced workmen are constantly employed in the 
building to examine and repair all defeets. Among the thousand objects 
which in the library challenged our attention, we were particularly obser- 
vant of the, original Magna Charta; the original bargain, in the hand- 
writing of Milton, with his publisher, for the first edition of Paradise Lost ; 
the illuminated ancient manuscript bibles and prayer-books ; the first book 





and the first bible ever printed ; a small prayer-book written by Lady Jane 
Grey and used by her on the scaffold ; a poom deseriptive of the discovery of 
America published the year after the return of Columbus; Queen Eliza- 





beth’s prayer-book, written by her own hand, while a school-girl ; Dryden’s 
translation of Homer, in manuscript; and the first complete edition of 
Shakspeare’s works, 

Our limits will not permit us to pursue the subject further, and we can 
only express the wish that Smithsonian institutions, national museums, 
and society libraries may soon be more numerous and successful with us, 
diffusing as they do such a radiance of agreeable recreation, united with 
useful knowledge. N. 0. Picayune. 


EXPLANATION OF WAR TERMS AND PHRASES. 

The editor of the ‘United Service Gazette,” in a lecture delivered last 
week at Manchester, explained that a ‘‘fortress” was like a star. A bas- 
tion had three faces, and was connected with another, and another, each 
at three hundred and fifty yards distance, until a pentagon was formed of 
five ; and it was called the system of “reciprocal defence,” as one bastion 
in the pentagon defended the other, They were surrounded by a ditch and 
wall, and then in front of the walls were “‘lunettes” filled with men, and 
having guns outside. Parallels were \ines of earth, or baskets of earth, 
thrown up opposite the enemy’s work zig-zag, and so as not to be exposed 
to the direct fire of the enemy, thus protecting the advance of the besieg- 
ers. The first work is usually to dig a ditch, with the earth from which 
we make our parallel; and if the earth is not of the proper sort, we use 
gabions (baskets of earth) to a depth of twenty feet, and ten feet high, 
thus making the earth work strong ; and the soldier runs up a banquette 
to the top of the earth work to fire at the enemy, and then runs down 
again, and is protected. The enemy’s fire on such earth works only 
strengthens them. | 

An article upon war matters in Household Words contains the follow- 
ing useful explanations :—‘Popvlarly, a regiment is said to consist of 1000 
men, but at present the actual sfrength of an infantry regiment is a bat- 
talion of 1337 men of all ranks. One third of this number, or four com- 
panies (each company being composed of a captain, 2 subalterns, 5 ser- 
jeants, 7 corporals, 95 privates,) form the depot or reserve at home ; 
while the other eight, amounting to 895 men, are the service companies 
on duty abroad. A regiment of cavalry numbers 271 horses, or 361 horses 
in the dragoons, and as many as 703 in the East Indies. What is called 
a division of an army is a foree of from 5000 to 10,000 men, in command 
of a general, and made up of two or three brigades of three or four regi- 
ments each of infantry, two or three gun batteries of six pieces each, and 
a proportion of cavalry. In reckoning their number, it is customary to 
deduct 10 per cent. sick or disabled; so that five regiments, of say eight 
hundred each, would represent three thousand six hundred fighting men 
actually in the field. A division in the line of battle is posted in two lines, 
one in rear of the other, with the cavalry behind, and a reserve of two 
guns and one or two regiments behind these, to be kept fresh in case of 
need. Some idea of the extent of a line may be gathered from these. 
numbers—a regiment of 800 stretches 250 yards; a division of three bri- 
gades, 735 yards, allowing for spaces between ; and a regiment of caval- 
ry 400 yards. The guns are posted in front, or at the flanks, at each end 
of the line; the right flank and wing being at our right hand as you face 
the enemy, the left at your left hand. Generally, the artillery have the 
honor to begin the encounter, supported by the fire of the infantry. 
When the former have done sufficient execution, the latter advance with 
the bayonet to complete the business; and when the enemy is disorgan- 
ised, or in flight, cavalry follow up the blow aad dart off in pursuit. Ar- 
tillery are usually employed opposite artillery, cavalry against cavalry, 
and so on, according to circumstances. It is only ‘devils dressed in red 
and white’ who go up—as the gallant light division of infantry at the 
Alma did—and, contrary to all the zules of strategy, take a battery of ar- 
tillery.in the face of an astonished foe.” 











Canmme Sagacity.—A curious and very interesting instance of the saga- 
city of “man’s faithful,” the dog, o¢curred on Monday last, at Sterling Park, 
the residence of Samuel Tardrew, Esq. There were @ large bull-dog*and 
a Newfoundland dog kept about the premises for their protection, and on 
Monday, as a little boy was carelessly wending his way along the path 
leading from the turnpike-road to the house, the bull-dog broke the chain 
with which he was fastened, and sprang fiercely on him, and commenced 
savagely tearing him. The poor little fellow being dreadfally frightened 
with the suddenness and severity of attack, cried out for assistance most 
piteously. At this time the Newfoundland dog was in another part of the 
premises, but as soon as he heard the cries for help he darted away with 
tremendous velocity, and quickly reached the spot, and seizing the bull- 
dog with his powerful jaws, instantly flung him off his prey, and held him 
firm, antit the boy got up from the ground,and was completely out of 
harm’s way. Carmarthen paper. 

Couriers sleep on horseback ; a cabman will drive while sleeping, and 





the exhausted soldier may fall asleep and still march on. 


























































































































@he Spirit of the Cimes. 























RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Broav Rock, Va....... Jockey Club Spring Meeting, fourth Tuesday, April 24. 
Coupes, Ga......... Chattahoochee Course, first annual Meeting, March 6, 1855. 
CHARLESTON, S.C...... Washington Course, first Wednesday, Feb. 7, 1855. 
MA, iiss accesses Central Course, Regular Meeting, Feb. 20, 1855. 
New Oreans, La..... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Meeting, Ist Tuesday, April 3. 











THE AMERICAN TURF REGISTER, 
AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1853. 

Just published, and for sale, at the office of the ‘*Spirit of the Times,” 
the American Turr Register for 1853—containing complete and correct 
Reports of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and Canada du- 
ring the past-year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses in Ra- 
cing and Trotting, and copious Indexes, which will enable the possessor 
of a copy of the work to find the pedigree and performances of any horse 
therein named, with the least possible trouble. 

The work will be sent to any part of the United States or Canada for 
One Dollar, remitted to Joun Ricnarps, Publisher. 

New York, May 6, 1854. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Death of Cassius M. Clay, Junior.—The young Stallion Cassius M. 
Clay, Jr., owned by P. W. Jones, Amherst, N. H., died Sept. 30th, 1854, 
with inflammation on the lungs. The stock of this fine young horse has 
been purchased at a high figure, by men who are now training some of it, 
with the fullest confidence of it being very superior. 














Childe Herold, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria West (Wagner’s dam) 
‘by Marion, will make the present season at the farm of Col. Open Bowie, 
Prince George’s County, Maryland. 


Name Claimed.—J. Bucxineuam, Esq., of Duncan’s Falls, Muskingum 
County, Ohio, writes us—‘I have a thoroughbred dark bay horse, foaled 
in May, 1848, for which I wish to claim the name of Pataskala. He was 
got by Boston, his dam by Industry, grandam Virginia by Dr, Thornton’s 
Ratler, g. g. dam Glenn’s famous mare German Spa by Billy Duane, g. g- 
g- dam by Imp. Venetian, g. g. g. g. dam by Lloyd’s Traveller, g. g. g. g. 
g. dam by Imp. Othello, g. g. g. g. g. g. dam the old Imp. Spot mare by 
Lockhart’s Grey Spot, g. g. g. g. g. gy. g. dam by Traveller, g. g. g. g. g- 
g- g-g. dam by Sedbury, g. g. g. g. g. g. g. g. g. dam by Cartouch, g. g. 
g- g- g- g- g- g. g- g- dam by Bartlett’s Childers.” 





The Life of a Fireman.—N. Currier, 152 Nassau-street, has just is- 
sued a very elegant set of four colored prints under she above title, which 
are well worthy the attention of connoisseurs. They represent ‘‘The 
Night Alarm,” “The Race,” ‘The Fire,” and “The Ruins.” No pains 
or expense have been spared to render the subject complete. The price 
is $3 each print, but the publisher will furnish the set framed in various 
styles, at from $18 to $28, of which the details may be had on reference 
to the advertisement on the last page of to-day’s paper. 





TROTTING ON THE ICE NEAR WATERTOWN, N. Y. 
FRIDAY, Jan. 5, 1855—Match for $200, Mile heats, best 3 in, in harness, on the ice. 
G, dage Wellk’s BD. 6. FIOO DAY oo .n nc cccepccnrcccceses soccrsccpccccceccccence 7: ee 
Wes BMROWOTEN'S BE. 6. GUE oan ccc cc cece sc cce sacs peer cstece cone cote cee 222 
Time, 3:04—3 :02—2:58. 


The colt did not make a skip in the entire race, and could have made 
mueh better time if required. We anticipate some more of the same 
sort of sport this winter, and if agreeable will report. 

I remain yours respectfully, 


RACING AND PACING IN CALIFORNIA. 


Reported for the N. Y. ‘‘Spirjt of the Times” and ‘‘Daily Placer Times and Transcript,”’ 
BY ‘“‘THE CORINTHIAN.” 


PIONEER COURSE, SAN:- FRANCISCO. 


SUBSCRIBER. 








SATURDAY, Dec. 16, 1854—Purse $250, for all running horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
John 8. Dunn’s b. g. Fred Kaye, by Grey Eagle, dam by Moses, 13 yrs., 125lbs. 3 1 1 
Br. Membdile’s Gh. g. Pomtiac, BBUBS . 0600 cic sc ccvccccs cece cece cccecccscccces aR § 
Sir: Minerals ae. gf. Bo, BOI 6 a oi5in 5s 000000 os ccccccscscccccse cs seee secene 23 38 


Time, 1:4934—1:5314—1:51. 

First Heat.—After three faise starts, they got off—Ito the pole, Pontiac 
second, Kaye outside—a bad send off. Ito gained two open lengths on the 
turn. Kaye was three lengths ahead of Pontiac and lapped Ito. In 
straight work down the back side the gray took up the running and went 
to work in earnest for the heat, closely followed by Kaye and Pontiac, 
who were both under a strong pull. Pontiac cut loose on the third turn, 
went up, passed Kaye, and at an easy stride was fast closing on Ito, who 
was moving under whipand spur. At the quarter pole the jockeys both 
shook up their horses and made a splendid brush forthe heat. Pontiac 
utbrushed Ito and came home lilse a bullet, winning the heat by two 
lengths—Kaye just in his distance. Time 1:49. 

Second Heat.—They: are off after several false starts, and each went 
away at a tremendous burst of speed, outfooting the wind on the turn. On 
the back side Ito wastwo lengths ahead of Kaye—Pontiac as in the pre- 
vious heat, behind. At the half-mile pole they were all together. Round 
the turn Fred Kaye commenced some of the old Kentucky strides, and 
beat them both to the home stretch. At the quarter Ito fell off a little, 
and the gallant little Pontiac lapped the bay at a terrific flight. No one 
could tell who had the heat. Sometimes Pontiac would show ahead and 
then Kaye. At the distance-flag Kaye was three lengths ahead, Pontaic 
not having brush enough te last, probably owing to the quickness of the 
Previous heat. Ito lagged inside of the distance. Fred Kaye won the 

heat by three lengths in 1:534. 

Third Heat.—They ali got away ina bunch. -Round the turn on the 
back side the bay went along. Pontiac closed up and Ito evidently 
tried. This was their positioa down the stretch. At the last turn Pon- 
tiac closed on Kaye, and they swung on to the home stretch lapped, both 
under a blanket. Here the utmost excitement prevailed. Some cried 
out “it’s Kaye’s heat ;” some that it was Pontiac’s. As they neared the 
Judges’ stand the old bay was a length ahead, winning the heat and race. 
Time, 1:51. 

The betting was alittle mixed. Each had their favorites. The atten- 
dance was not large, but highly respectable. Fred Kaye carried 125ibs— 
four Ibs. over weight—and was admirably jockied by John S. Dunn, for- 
merly trainer of Mr. abeea’s celebrated mare Peytona. 

SENPAS, too. aes atch for oan, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the or 
Geo, B. Furgason’s gr. g- Ved Jokneom LLL gas 
» 2225 4—2-98__9:96, 

The betting was in favor of Fred Johnson, who had the call $100 to 
$60, and freely taken. After scoring, it changed to $100 to $80, and taken. 
Very litle money changed hands. Lady Mac won the pole. After seve- 
ral false starts they got off. The Lady was out in all her glory, ready to 
receive company atany hour. The grey was not himself. The mare 
squared herself in each heat, which she won by six or seven lengths, at 
her ease, with but one skip. The same Ayers meet on Sunday next, each 
to go as they please, for the same amout, 


TROTTING ON THE ICE AT CHESTER, ORANGE cO., N.Y 
SATURDAY, Jan. 13, 1855.—Match for $100, Mile heats, in harness, on the ice, 


John Minchin’s br, m. Sally Miller .....: eecasceerbee 0000000 0000 cecececcss, 
Baokia Hoyt’s br. g. Lasarus. .... 2.0.22 cceccecees cose eet eeeeesresecescerss ss, ; 4 
Time, 3:06—3:06. Won easy. 
Yours, Insa oF Tor, 


AUGUSTA (GA. 


55—Sweepstak« —P 
$100 with ¢ 


ANNUAL RACES. 


at 2.00 each, SLUT 1€ iu U rp a 


Col. T. B. Goldsby’s bi 


I j c. Brown Dik Margrave, dam by In Glencoe ] 
John Campbell’s f. by Wagner, dam ] Tranby. ; : 2 
W. W. Woodfolk’s b. c. Invine ible, by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Stockholder 2 dist 
Col. T, B. Goldsby’s ch. c. by Imp. Margrave, dam by Imp. Belshazzar..... pd. ft 
F. G. Murphy & Co.’s ch. g. Harper, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Trustee pd. ft. 
John Harrison’s gr. f. by Grey Fag le, “OGG OF TRREIOTE TIS G ea vcd cee toceeesest pd. ft. 
John Harrison’s gr. f., out of Sally Morgan ...+sscecesescccesecceccscsecseces pd. ft. 
Johu Belcher’s br. c. by Childe Harold, dam by Imp. Priam.......... sano heli we pd. ft. 
M. C. Nisbett’s f. by Imp. Sovereign, dam by 3" 2 RA a pd. ft. 


Time, 3:48},—3:45. 

There was a fair attendanee, and the track in good order; business 
prevented our attendance at the course, but we learn from a friend, that 
the race created but little interest. Three out of the nine entries made 
their appearance on the ground, viz: Col. Goldsby’s br. c. Brown Dick, 
Col. Campbell’s filly, and W. W. Woodfolk’s b.c. Invincible. Brown 
Dick was the favorite fiom the start and odds Were given on him against 
the field. After the first heat, $100 to $25, we understand, was freely 
offered on him. 





SECOND DAY. 

The “Chronicle & Sentinel” gives the following account of the sport on 
the second day :— 

The attendance was much larger than on the day previous, and they 
were well compensated, having witnessed one among the most interesting 
and exciting races we ever recollect to have seen. It was a most brilliant 
trial of speed and endurance throughout, and never were two horses ap- 


the race. Before the start, Charley Ball was the favorite among the know- 
ing ones, against the field, and bets were freely offered that he would win 
the race, without finding but few takers. There were some few bets that 
the Maid of Orleans would win the first heat, but beyond this she was 
not baeked. Indeed so general was the confidence of the knowing ones 
that Charley Ball would be an easy winner, outsiders were rather de- 
terred, and the amount staked on the result was limited. 

On being stripped they ali appeared in fine condition, capable of mak- 





ing a most desperate struggle for the prize, and after been mounted by 
their respective jockeys took their position for the race; Henry having the 
inside, Black Prince second, Rough and Ready third, Charley Ball fourth, 
and the Maid of Orleans on the outside. At the word they all dashed off 
in handsome style, the Maid of Orleans taking the lead on the first turn, 
Rough and Ready second, the others foilowing, wellup. The contest be- 
tween the Maid and Rongh and Ready was most animated throughout, 
and they led some lengths in advance of their three competitors, Charley 
Ball bringing up the rear. When they reached the turn house a most des- 
perate effort for the mastery between the Maid and Rough and Ready 
took place, which resulted in her favor. She had led throughout the heat 
and came in about half a neck ahead. The others all well up. Charley 
third. Time, 3:454. 

The {knowing ones seemed not to have been surprised at the result of 
the first heat; as their favorite was said to be relying upon his power ol 
endurance and great speed, which would make the thing easy now, as he 
had not contended for this heat. Hence their confidence was not shaken. 
In the interim, however, between the heats, there was no betting, as eve- 
rybody seemed to regard Charley Ball as a certain winner. In this State 
of the public pulse, they were mounted, and at the word all dashed off in the 
second heat. The Maid took the lead, and kept it for alf-a-mile, when 
her gallant competitor, Rough and Ready, challenged, and after a hand- 
some brush, passed her, and opened a wide gap—the Maid running se- 
cond and the favorite bringing up the rear, ata long distance. In this 
position the heat was continued, Rough and Ready coming in ahead, 
closeiy pursued by the Maid—in 3:47. 

After this result, it was quite apparent that the knowing ones were at 
fault, and their favorite had no chance in the race, as he had at no time 
displayed the capacity to take the lead. He was pronounced by his 
friends to be out of condition. Speculation was now rife as to the result, 
and after an examination of all the competitors, the impression seemed to 
be general, that Rough and Ready would win the next heat and the purse. 

At the call they were all mounted, and at the word made a most beauti- 
ful start in the third and final heat. The Maid, as usual, took the lead, 
and now kept it beyond the third turn, when Rough and Ready again chal- 
lenged and passed her, coming in at the end of the first mile ahead of her, 
Carley, Henry, and Black Prince close up, apparently waiting to take 
advantage of any indiscretion of either. Soon after entering the last mile, 
Charley fell behind, while Rough and Ready was leading with the Maid, 
Henry and the Prince in close pursuit. Here was a most stirring and ex- 
citing scene, between the leader, the Maid, and their two immediate fol- 
lowers, which was kept up for the remainder of the heat. In the last 
quarter the struggle was most desperate indeed, in which the Maid passed 
and came in ahead near half a length, thus terminating one of the most 
exciting races we have ever witnessed. Time, 3:464. Recapitulation :— 


WEDNESDAY, Jan. 1@—Jockey Club Purse $300, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 90lbs. 
—4, 102—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. 
Two mile heats. ; 

T. G. Moore’s br. m. Maid of Orleans, by Bethune, out of Alice Carneal by Imp. 
i BOG 55 6505. cases os cl tesh dba eae k cach bbe c bghSebubdlecds dos bs oe 

Col. Goldsby’s ch. g. by Rough-and-Ready, dam by Imp. Belshazzar, 4yrs... 2 

W. W. Boyden’s ch. c. Henry, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Musedora by Medoc, 3 5 
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yrs 
J. Clarke’s b. c. Black Prince, by Bertrand, out of Hannah Harris, 4 yrs...... 5 
Thomas Puryear’s ch. c. Charley Bali, by Wagner, out of Magnolia by Imp. 
GOSS, SBIR. oo o.0500 00000006 sgeaveedombene 0.96000 serene sede 1eGees coesieces 
Time, 3:451,—3:47—3:461¢. Track rather heavy. 
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THIRD DAY. 

As we anticipated, we had a tip-top race yesterday. There were 
three entries, all good and true nags. Mary Taylor seenied to be the fa- 
vorite at and before the start, but Griffe had his friends who were willing 
to back him. Notwithstanding the unfavorable appearance of the wea- 
ther, there was a good attendance. 

At one o’clock the three horses were brought to the string in fine order. 
Griffe had the track, Betty second. At the tap they were eff, with a good 
start, Griffe in the lead, hard pressed by Mary. In this position the first, 
second, and third miles were run, Griffe coming out winner by about 
five lengths. Betty distanced. 

Atter the usual time allowed for rubbing’ down and cooling off, Griffe 
and Mary again came up to the string. They had a beautiful start. 
Griffe took the lead, which he kept with apparent ease to the end of the 
race, Mary making one or two unsuccessful brushes. Result :— ’ 
an i Hel Jan. 11—Jockey Club Purse $500, for all ages, weights as above, Three 

mile heats. 
ae b. c. Griffe Edmondson, by Childe Harold, out of Nat Pope’s dam, 

FB ccs cose cvcces ceee eres ees ee eees cere eres seeess seer seeesseeeseeesee seoee 
Joba Campbell’s b. m. Mary Jaylor, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Clara Howard by 
Junp. Barefoot, 6 928.0. .000..sccvccse osiccecces bcnedin dost bes pesaaedemmpeicss 2 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. m. Betty King, by Boston, dam by Imp. Glencoe, 5 yrs....... dist. 
Time, 5:411,—5:42. 





FOURTHiDAY. 

There were four entries for this day’s purse, ($800, four mile heats,) viz: 
Griffe Edmondson, Henry, Black Prince, and Mary Taylor. As soon as 
the entries were announced at the Club room, Giiffe was the general fa- 
vorite, and he was freely taken against the field, and odds given. Mary 
also had her friends; the betting between Henry and the Black Prince, 
which would prove the better horse at the coming out, was also animated. 

At one o’clock, three of the four horses entered made their appearanee, 
Mary Taylor having been drawn, much to the chagrin of her backers. 
There were two false starts before the drum was tapped, which delayed 
the race. On the third trial, however, they got off well together, Griffe 
in the lead, Black Prince second. The first quarter had not been reach- 
ed before Henry changed pesitions with the Prince, which he maintained 
up to the last mile, when on the half stretch he was passed by the Prince, 
Griffe winning the heat by about four lengths. Time, 7:45. 

After the usual time allowed for cooling off, the three were again 
brought to the string. The friends of Griffe were still sanguine, although 
he had been run the previous heat under the spur. The question now 
was, not which horse would win the race, but which would prove the 
best at the coming out, Henry or the Prince. On this point we saw se- 
veral sums putup. At the tap they were off. Griffe took the lead, close- 
ly followed by the Prince. In this position they continued, all up ina 
heap, until the quarter stretch was reached, when Henry changed position 
with the Prince, and went to work in earnest. It was a beautiful contest 
for the remainder of the heat between Griffe and Henry, and at the coming. 
- Griffe was declared winner by about halfa length. Time, 7:49. (Re- 
sult :— 

—,! Jan. 12—Jockey Club Purse $800, for all ages, weights as above, Four mile 

Col. Cheatham’s b. ¢. Griffe Edmondson, sobs cecvccccceose - 11 

Col. T. Bacon’s ch. c. pA ad , by Imp. eae oat of Mascots by Medoc, Syrs. 3 2 

J. Clark’s b. c. Black Prince, by Bertrand, out of Hannah Harris, 4 yrs 28 
Time, 7:46—7:49. 

Second Race.—There were six entries for this stake (colt stake—mile 
heats—$200 entrance—$100 forfeit) but only four made their appearance, 
and a finer set of colts we hive seldom seen. At the start there was no 





parently more equally matched than those occupying the first position in. 


| would prove the better horse. The race was a very exciting one, and 
€ fte sy ag ? + ; ™ } ‘ 
| after the second heat, it was uncertain whether Col. Campbell’s filly or 
Invincible would prove the victo1 
rst heat.—Col. Harrington’s ch won the first position ; Col. Camp- 
cond, and Invincit t i. The start was a 


sad, closely followed |} 








good one Invincible 

|. Goldsby’s entry, but half a mii 
Ww itter was passed by Harrington’s filly, 
who maintained her position throughout the heat, dnvincible coming in 
first. 

Second heat.—Invincible again took the lead, but on the back stretch 
was collared and passed by Campbell’s filly, who kept the lead to the com- 
pletion of the mile, 

Third heat.—Now commenced the excitement. ‘Two heats had been 
won by different horses, and the question seemed to be which of the two 
would prove the winner. Invincible had his friends, so did the filly hers, 
and but few bets on either side were offered without finding takers. The 
start was good. Invincible again took the lead, fellowed by Harrington’s 
filly, who passed him on the back stretch. Between that point and the 
coming out, the rider of Campbell’s filly put her to work, and before reach- 
ing the string she passed them both, thus coming out the winner of the 
heat and race. Recapitulation : 


SAME DAY—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 90Ibs., fillies 871bs. 
each, $100 ft. Mile heats. 


s not accomplished before t 
] 


Six subs. at $200 









John Campbell’s f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Cub, the dam of Monte .. 1 
W. W. Woodfolk’s b. ¢. Invincible, pedigree above......2...ceseeeee, 122 
J.-M. Harrington’s ch. f. by Imp. Margrave, dam by Monmouth Eclip 23 8 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Leviathan........ ~« £28 64 
John Harrison’s gr. f., out of Sally Morgan..:.......ccsceecccecccscccceece, . pd. ft. 
F. G. Murphy & Co.’s ch. f. by Imp. Glensoe, dam by Imp. Barefoot....... oo. pad. ft. 


Time, 1:50—1:51—1:55, 
.FIFTH DAY. : a 

There were three entries for this purse ($200, mile heats, best 3 in 5,) 
and as all were well known to be good ones, there was no general favorite 
at the start. Good sport was expected, but the crowd was disappointed. 
Rough and Ready took the first and second heats, the Maid of Orleans the 
third, when Rough aad Ready was drawn, and Puryear’s b. g. being dis- 
tanced on the third round, the Maid was declared the winner. The time, 
it will be seen, was good. 
Oe te Cie Club Purse $200, for all ages, weights as above, Mile 
T. G. Moore’s b. m. Maid of Orleans, by Bethune, out of Alice Carneal by 


Baap. Gappedote, 6 S20 05. iiisds iss0 oe sips todd abedieradel ocd decode cces es 2 
Col, Goldsby’s ch. g. Rough-and-Ready, by Rough-and Ready, dam by Imp. 

PUPENINY, © GUE. 545 100 c.rtnnak ace anemmnemenaane peel . 11 2ar 
Thos. Puryear’s b. g. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Sally Hardin, 4 yrs .. ake 38 3 dist. 


Time, 1:49—1:48—1:473¢. 


TROTTING ON THE ICE ON ORANGE LAKE. 
OrancE County, N. Y., Jan. 13, 1855. 
Dear *‘Spirit.”—To keep you ‘‘posted” in regard to winter sports in the 
country, and to give you some idea of our trotting stock, I must tell you of 
a trot that came off on Friday, January 12th, on Orange Lake, a beautiful 
sheet, six miles west of Newburgh. Summary :— 


FRIDAY, Jan. 12, 1855.—Sweepstakes for trotting horses. Four subs. at $100 each. 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness—owners to drive. 








George McDowell’s ch. g. Six Walter ..........cccccccccccccseccccccercccece 3 2 2 
James Jacks’ gr. g. George, Washington ..... 2.0. ccceccecccccncec cece coscee 2222 
Goared LA Won 's. We. Ui, A COME ooo: 0000s 60065 0 cenene pocehedasaebeee 4443 
pee a a ek eet eee oan 1 3 3dr 


Time, 302—2:53—2:56—2:55. 

The day was fine, the weather mild, for the season, and the ice on the 
Lake—a straight stretch of a mile, with something to spare at either end— 
in as fine order as was ever trod by heel of iron. The fame of the ani- 
mals who were to contend for the sweepstakes, drew a large crowd of the 
lovers of sport and admirers of good horses. 

Grey Charley, having beaten some good enes on the half mile track ate. 
tached to the Quassaic House, on the bank of the Lake, it was supposed 
by many would carry off the sweepstakes ; the more especially as he is a 
beautiful breaker—that is, catches his trot from a dead run, and then 
brushes like a ‘*quarter horse.” 

Lady Orange was not without her backers, as her gentlemanly owner had 
taken her two or three seasons since to the Union Course, L. I1., to decide 
a match made in the country, when she trotted her mile in harness, win- 
ning with ease, in 2:46. So you see, as they say of the politicians, her 
antecedents were good. Since that time, however, she has not mingled 
much in the trots, and her laurels were fading, and there was considerable 
interest manifested to see whether in the coming struggle she would gather 
new ones with which to grace the cheerful brow of her clever owner. 

Sir Walter was known to have speed sufficient to enter the lists as a 
competitor, but the tooling of his owner was not deemed reliable, and his 
friends did not seem anxious to come to the scratch with the “tin.” 

George Washington was rather the favorite of the field, as he was in 
the skillful hands of his owner, Mr. Jacks, proprietor of the Lake Hotel ; 
and, by the way, if any of the ‘‘Spirit” corps come this way, do-not fait 
to give him a call, for, in all gentlemanly sporting with horseflesh, he is 
“native and to the manor born ;” beside having his larder and his bar 
well stocked with *“‘creature comforts,” which he dispenses in most agree- 
able style. 

Between heats there was all sorts of brushing, with all sorts of horses; 
among whom I noticed that jovial amateur, our townsman, O, G., driving 
a pair of lightning pacers. But tothe trot. The horses appeared in good 
condition (ex¢tept Grey Charley, who was somewhat lame), three to sul- 
kies, and Washington to a cutter. 

First Heat.—With a good send-off away the four go; Sir Walter broke 
badly on the first quarter, thus throwing away his chances for the heat; 
Grey Charley making a beautiful break, and opening a gap between him- 
self and the other three; Lady Orange not trotting worth a rush; but 
Washington closed the gap between him and Grey Charley, until at the 
half mile pole they were locked, and going like a pair harnessed together ; 
and thus they hung together until they passed the three-quarter pole, when 
Charley drew out a half length in front; Washington broke, and Charley 
went home easy a.winner in 3:02, Sir Walter a bad third, and Lady Or- 


. ange nowhere. 


Second Heat.—After several false starts the word was given, and away 
they sped, Sir Walter leading from the score; when at the first quarter 
pole he had epened the daylight between himself and the rest of the par- 
ty; Washington trotting square, and gradually closing on Sir Walter; 
Charley, trotting and running by turns, lapped on Washington, and stick- 
ing there like a “tick,” by dint of sharp work on both gaits, and Lady 
Orange not trotting her gait in the heat. At the half-mile pole Sir Walter 
still led the field, but Washington trotting steady and gaining by inches, 
until at the third quarter pole he had crept up to the sulkey wheel of Sir 
Walter—Grey Charley still dancing attendance on Washington; Sir Wal- 
ter made an effort to shake Washington off by slightly increasing his 
speed, but gallantly Washington responded to the well known ‘“*hud-dab! 
hud! hud-dah!” of his owner, increasing his foot like a trump, as he is, 
until they crossed the score, Sir Walter winning of Washington by a neck, 
in 2:53. 

Third Heat.—After several ineffectual attempts they got off well to- 
gether, but Sir Walter out-footed everything from the score, for the first 
quarter ; Washington closed the opening gradually between him and Sir 
Walter, but the long, steady stride of Sir Walter, making his revolutions 
as if impelled by steam power, made the process of closing up ® very 
difficult one for Washington; but Jacks drove him like a second Hiram, 
holding him at his best flight of speed, until at the middle of the last 
quarter horseflesh could stand it no longer, and he broke on the wheel of 
Sir Walter, and thus gave him the heat—Grey Charley third, Lady Orange 
last. Time of the heat, 2:56. . 
Fourth Heat.—The owner of Grey Charley, wisely concluding that the 
sweepstakes could never by any possibility jingle in his pocket, te 
him, and he was taken off the ice. The other three got off well, Sir on 
ter leading from the score, as he had-done in the previous heats, pur ~ 
by Washington ; and thus they came through the mile, Sir Walter, w - 
is game as a fighting cock, leading, crossed the score, with bon aya 
lapped on him, winning the heat and the race in 2:55, thus proying t - 
speed and bottom combined, although in inexperienced hands, is @ ha 





particular favorite, but after the first heat, Invincible, it was thought, 


thing to beat. Yours truly, Guanes. 
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Che Spirit of the Cintes, 
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1855. 


OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 
20 Rue Barbet de Jouy, PARIS, Dec. 27, 1854. 
ny last letter, I received, through a 


Dear ** Spirit” Just af 


vate § irce, inte igence ot a nelanci oly 


ter closing! 
event, which has thus far 
rled the pul by the unfortunate deceased’s 
J Pid . i t 

my information is very much in advance « > press Pro 
North’s” time, has 


ends, bu 
Editor of **Blac.wood” since “Alt 


fessor Aytoun, the 
, 
The cause of this rash act was (as I learn from the 


committed suicide! 
same source), an epigram in the English correspondence of a New York 


daily, comparing tke correspondent himself (who appears to be one of the 
parties satirized in “Firmilian”), to Orpheus,and Aytoun toan ass. The 
Caledonian editor could not survive the shock. However much we may 
admire the overpowering wit of the ——’s correspondent, we cannot but 
lament its fatal consequences in the present instance. 

George Sand’s ‘‘Memoirs” are fairly under way, and are vastly improv- 
ing, as she has got rid of her ancestors and her theology, and fairly bro- 
ken ground on her own life. Her childish experiences are charmingly 
told, a little embroidered, perhaps, and the deficiences of memory helped 
out by the abundance of imagination, but very truth-dike, if not truthful. 
And though some of the details are trivial enough in themselves, and not 
above ordinary infant commonplace, the graces of style in which their 
narration is clothed lends them a genuine interest. 

In the dramatic world, the great event of the last few days has been 
the production of Verdi’s ‘‘Trovatore,” for the first time at Paris. This 
opera is about a medium between the noise of his earlier works and the 
subdued tone of his ‘Louisa Miller.” It begins with a roll of drums, and 
the second act opens with a-hammer and anvil chorus; a trio in the first 
act vividly recalls ““Eraani,” in the latter half of the piece a quieter style 
prevails. The somewhat Scribe-y libretto, by Cammarano, is founded on 
a Spanish drama. Scene, Spain—time, 15th century. Count Luna 
(Graziani), is in love with Leonora (Frezzolini). She prefers to him a cer- 
tain Troubadour and unknown Knight (Beaucarde). The Count inter- 
rupts the lovers as they are “‘meeting by moonlight,” and a combat en- 
sues, in which Luna is disarmed, and owes his tife to his opponent’s gerie- 
rosity. *We are next introduced to a gypsey camp, where the troubadour 
(Maurico), and his supposed mother Azucena, (Borghi-Mamo), are dis- 
cussing family secrets. She tells him her history, how her mother 
was accused of bewitching old Count Luna’s younger son, and burned 
accordingly, after the fashion of those days; how she, to avenge her pa 
rent, stole the Covnt’s child, intending to burn it, but burnt her own child 
by mistake! The main absurdity of the piece is that Maurico does not 
discover, from this narrative, his own real condition, though it is the 
simplest matter of arithmetic—one from two leaves one. He has been 
wounded in battlé, and passes for dead. Leonora, from grief at his loss, 
is about to retire into a convent, when the Count interposes to seize her. 
But Maurico appears with a bang of armed followers, more numerous 
than the Count’s, rescues the lady, and carries her off to his castle of Cas- 
tellor—for a castle he has, notwithstanding his gypsey connections. But 
before they have time to be decently married, the Count musters all his 
vassals, and comes down to beseige them. Maurico and Azucena are 
taken prisoners. Leonora, watching under the tower where they are 
confined, is surprised by the Count. She promises to be his if he will 
open the prison doors to her and release -Maurico. While he calls to the 
guards to admit them, she poisons herself by means of herring. The 
troubadour and his supposed mother are in the dungeon, the old gypsey 
dying of fright and fatigue. ‘Leonora enters; before she can persuade 
Maurico to fly, the poison takes effect, and she falls dead at his feet. The 
Count, enraged at losing her, orders off Maurico to instant execution. 
Azucena, who was to be burnt simultaneously, and has laid down for a 
nap meanwhile, wakes up to ask where her son is. ‘‘There on the scaf- 
fold.” ‘*Well, he was your brother!” and down she falls, too, leaving 
the Count to bury the rest of the dramatis persone at his leisure, if so dis- 
posed. 

But whether there be too much plot, as here, or too little plot, as in most 
of Rossini’s operas, one doesn’t care much for the libretto, so long as the 
music is good and well sung. ‘Il Trovatore” went off swimmingly. 
Frezzolini sang deliciously; she has been nursing herself of late, and 
looks much stouter than formerly : most of her scenes are in a dim light, 
which is favorable to her somewhat faded beauties of person. Poor Frez- 
zolini! she must be very gay, in private life, or she would have broken 
cown long ago under the accumulation of her public woes, A very Tra- 
gic Muse is she on the stage, grief personified; always going mad in 





* white muslin, or going to execution in black crape, singing through prison 


walls to her lover, he, or she, or both, about to lose their respective heads. 
Borghi-Mamo sang and acted with much spirit. Her getting up is always 
perfect. Asthe powdered dowager in the ‘“‘Tre Nozze,” as the interesting 
youth in ‘Matilda di Shabran,” as the old gypsey in this opera—she 
looks her part to the life. Graziani shines in Verdi’s music ; he was very 
well dressed, and showed more fire than usual, though a little shaking 
now and then would still have improved him. The new tenor, Beau- 
carde (said to be a great favorite in Italy, notwithstanding his French 
name), was the least satisfactory of the performers. His voice is of the 
Bettini stamp, more powerful than pleasant. In person he is ugly and 
heavy, not deficient in animation, but exhibiting much more energy than 
grace. (In truth, there is no denying that the Italiens is badly tenored 
justnow. It is surprising that Ragoni let Gardoni go, who was just the 
man for him, and equally surprising that Gardoni himself sheuld have 
preferred the French opera, where he is almost as much out of place as Ro- 
ger-was.) The audience were profuse of their applause. Verdi, who did 
not lead the orchestra, as some expected he would, was called out several 
times the first night, and on the second (there have been but two repre- 
sentations as yet), the call wat repeated, but the composer could not be 
found on the premises. But whatever plaudits a Parisian audience be- 
stows on Verdi, it can hardly come up to the enthusiasm with which his 
countrymen regard him. One of their sonneteers addiesses him thus :— 
**Thou hidest magic in every noté ; thou makest all hearts feel with thee. 
If Prometheus brought down fire from heaven to earth, thy imagination 
raises souls from earth to heaven. Thou canst represent love, grief, joy, 
anger, every affection. One alone thou canst not express—the intoxica- 
tion of pleasure thou givest us.” 

The “Dumb Girl” appears not to answer at the Grand Opera. Cerito’s 
pantomime is yenerally considered very inefficient, and Gardoni’s sweet 
voice is hardly equal to the house and the orchestra. They have fallen 
back on the eternal “Huguenots.” The first: masked ball took place on 
the 23d. Strauss presided, instead of Musard, and though the dancing 
began at 12, as usual, the music commenced at 10, and played an assort- 
ment of new compositions for two hours. 

Marie Cabel has made another hit at the Lyrique, in the new opera 
**Le Muletier de Tolede,” music by Adam, words by Clairville and Den- 
nery. 

Barriere, ‘‘Fille de Marbre” Barriere, is doing a great stroke of work. 
He has written three pieces lately—each with a different colloborator, of 
course. With Dennery, a dramatization ot Mayne Reid’s ‘‘Scalp-Hun- 
ters,” now rehearsing at a Boulevard theatre; with Courcelle’s ‘‘Mon- 
sieur Mon Fils,” just produced at the Varietes; and with some one else, 
“Les Parisians de la Decadence,” which is to appear to-night, with much 
preparatory flourish of trumpets at the Vaudeville. 

The Gymnase has two more novelties, ‘‘Le Compagnon de Voyage,” 
a graceful trifle by Serret, and “L’ecole des Agneaux,” a comedy in verse, 
by Dumanoir, the leading idea of which resembles that of Theodore Fay’s 
story “The man who was too ——.” ; 

It was rumored there would be no Revues this year, but, like the masked 
balls, they aren’t dead yet. The Palais Royal has just brought out one 
entitled “‘Les Binettes Contemporaines,” by Clairville, Cordier, and Com- 


merson. Some others are announced at the minor theatres of the upper | 


These world-renowned artists will doubtless be appreciated by the lovers 


| boulevards. Of late years, the revues have mostly given way to fairy | of the great art in our metropolis, and receive such marks of approbation 


| 


pieces, such as the ‘Seven Wonders of the World,” last year, at the Porte 


St. Martin, and the ‘500 Devils,” which is running like blazes now at the 
Perhaps some of your readers may not have a very clear idea of 


wht a Le 8 itis nota pantomime or &@ spectac nough havin 
, th N her is it like the Englis airy bu 
ssques, though stuck full of puns, as bad as John Tay s and Planche’s 


are good. 


4 


it. The machinist has most to do with the success of the piece 


Perhaps a mixture of all three would give a tolerable notion of 
; thenthe 
scene-shifter, then the scene-painter, then the costumer, last of ail, the 
authors. 

The celebrated composer, Berlioz, is giving concerts with great success, 
His last composition, “The Infaney of Christ,” is highly praised by the 
critics. j 

The scandal-mongers, on both sides of the channel, have a rich feast 
in the caseof Adrien Hope vs. Count Olympe Aguado, a matter to which 
I should not allude, were it not for the obviously deducible and never-too- 
frequently-to-be-inculcated moral, that an Anglo-Saxon ought not to 
marry a Frenchwoman, nor, of course, vice versa. 

For some years the Parisians have talked of establishing big hotels on 
the American plan. These projects are at length in a fair way to be re- 
alized. A huge building is nearly completed near the Palais Royal, be- 
tween the Rue Rivoli and the Rue St. Honore, 500 feet front by 170 deep, 
which rather knocks the St. Nicholas. But, unless I am greatly mista- 
ken, the approaches to it will be terribly crowded. Another great hotel is 
to be erected near the Palace of Industry, in the Champs Elysees, net far 
from Madame Lehon’s beautiful house. In a few years this magnificent 
avenue will become a boulevard. There is already some talk of changing 


its name to the Boulevard de Rivoli. When the last bit of the Rue de 
Rivoli is opened (from the Hotel de Ville to the Biragues fountain), you 
will be able to go from Neuilly to Vincennes in an almost mathematically 
straight line! Yours ever, Cari BEnson. 


THEATRICALS IN BOSTON. 
LETTER FROM “ACORN.” 








Boston, January 15, 1855, 

At the Boston Theatre during the week, Mr. E. L. Davenport has ap- 
peared as the Stranger, supported by Mr. Daly as Baron Steinfort, Mr. 
Cowell as Wintersen, Mr. Gilbert as Solomon, Mr. Wood as Peter, J. B. 
Howe as Francis, with Mrs. Barrow as Mrs. Haller, Mrs. Grattan as the 
Countess, Mrs. Wood as Charlotte. Mr. Davenport has also enacted 
Richard IIL, ‘‘Brutus,” in John Howard Payne’s tragedy, bearing that 
title, and ‘*‘St. Marc”; also appeared three times as William, in Douglas 
Jerrold’s drama of ‘‘Black Eyed Susan,” and on Friday evening, upon the 
occasion of his benefit, in Sheridan Knowles’ play of the ‘*Wife,” and as 
Sir Edward Ardentin the comedy of “A Morning Call”—Mrs. Barrow 
acting the opposite characters in all, save in “Black Eyed Susan,” in 
which Miss Adelaide Biddles appeared as Susan, and Miss Wood as Dolly. 
The house on Friday evening was a fine one, and the performances went 
smoothly off. All these efforts confirm the opinion that I had previously 
formed of Mr. Davenport’s ability ; I esteem him an agreeable and meri- 
torious actor, evincing much study and care, but deficient in power 
for the requirements of the range of heavy tragedy. His conception of 
Brutus, for instance, appeared to be just enough, but lacking in that con- 
centrated sternness of manner and dignity that attaches to the. Roman 
character, and by endeavoring to carry out his conception by giving 
force to the interpretation, he verged too closely upon melodramatic ac- 
tion; his readings are generally sensible and marked by good judgment, 
and in such characters as Julian St. Pierre, St. Marc, and parts of that 
calibre, I think Mr. Davenport has few, if any, superiors; his St. Pierre 
on Friday evening was a gem, and it is in these he must, I feel assured, 
rely for his popularity. For such characters as Richard III. he is defi- 
cient in intensity of action as well’as in power. His William, too, in 


) “Black Eyed Susan,” I regard'as an exceedingly fine performance, and 


particularly the last act, and one that does him infinite credit. However, 
Mr. Davenport is too much of a student, and too good an artist to offend 
in any of his assumptions of character, even if in many of the heavier 
class of tragic parts he does not come up to our views of the requirements 
of the poet’s creation. 

On Friday evening, Mrs. Farren concluded a five weeks’ engagement 
at the National Theatre, appearing as Adelgither, in M. G. Lewis’s tra- 
gedy of that name, and as the Captive in Monk Lewis’s sketch of “The 
Captive and Maniac,” and as Alice in the comedy of ‘Advice to hus- 
bands,” after which, as Madelaine in the drama of the ‘Daughter of the 
Regiment.” This I esteem pretty good work for one evening! At the 
conclusion of the last piece, Mrs. Farren was called before the curtain 
and received not only the most enthusiastic plaudits of the entire au~ 
dience, but she was literally loaded with floral tributes. This talented 
acwess and most estimable lady commences an engagement this evening at 
the Portland, Me., Theatre, where she is to be sapported by Mr. Wizeman 
Marshall. I know of no lady upon the American stage capable of get- 
ting through such an amount of labor nightly, as has Mrs. Farren, during 
her thirty nights’ engagement ; and what is more, everything she attempts 
is so well done that she is an immense favorite. At the conclusion of the 
performance, Mrs. Farren made“a short but appropriate and feeling 
speech, thanking the audience for their marked kindness during her en- 
gagement. _ 

At Kimball’s Museum, on Friday evening, Mr. and Mrs. Frederic Con- 
way concluded a two weeks’ engagement, with the popular play of “In- 
gomar,” and the pleasant. comediette of ‘‘Queensberry Fete,” with Mr. 
Conway as Ingomar, and Mrs. Conway as Parthenia, in the first piece, 
and in the farce Mr. Conway enacted Giles Fairland, and Mrs. Conway 
Countess of Rosedale. During the week, ‘Romeo and Juliet,” ‘Lady of 
Lyons,” ‘Faint Heart Never Won Fair Lady,” ‘‘Merchant of Venice,” 
and the *‘Willow Copse” twice, have been presented, with Mr. and Mrs. 
Conway in the leading characters. At the conclusion of the first piece, 
on Friday evening, Mr. and Mrs, Conway were summoned before the 
curtain and received the most unmistakeable marks of approbation of 
their audience, when, in a few well-timed remarks, Mr. Conway thanked 
them for the kindmess they had been pleased to extend to him and Mrs. 
Conway, who came as strangers in our midst. He then in the most feel- 
ing and touching manner, alluded to the great kindness of which his 
father had been the recipient in our city many years since, wkich was 
listened to with breathless silence. Mr. Conway’s remarks were to the 
point, well timed, and im excellent taste. So great favorites have Mr. 
and Mrs. Conway proved with the Museum audiences, that they have 
been induced by Mz. Kimball to extend their engagement for one week 
longer, and this evening Mr. Conway appears as Hamlet, and Mrs. Con- 
way as Ophelia. 

To-night, Grisi and Mario appear at the Boston Theatre, in Bellini’s 
splendid opera of “I Puritani.” The price of tickets is fixed at two dol- 
lars. I see some writer in one of our daily papers say they hope the 
ladies will not wear bonnets to the opera, so that Madame Grisi will not 
have an opportunity of saying that she feels as though she was singing to 
ladies’ maids with their mistresses bonnets on! I think it is a matter of 
total indifference to our ladies, who Madame Grisi thinks she is singing 
to, and, if she sings to please them, the ladies, they will continue to go 
and hear her, and pay her for singing, without any regard to what Ma- 
dame may think of the propriety of wearing bonnets, or not wearing 
them. I very much mistake the character of our ladies if they conde- 
scend to consult either Madame Grisi’s taste or whim in regard to this 
matter. Nevertheless, as matter of convenience to themselves, as well as 
their personal comfort, I doubt not they will dispense with their hats dur- 
ing the opera season ; not, however, to please Madame Grisi or Signor 
Mario. . 





as their ability justly commands; but I trust our citizens will not be go- 
verned in their style of costume)by any remarks that they suppose Grisi 
may make after she has scooped all the money she can get out of us, and 
has left us 

Chey come to us for the ; 


irpose of making money, and we like what 


pay them 


hes hawe fre sole. we a 
they have ior saie, we Wil and besides, award at re- 


for it; 
spect to their great art such as it is ever sure to command ina refined 
community ; and the writer entertains too high respect for the good sense 
and refined taste of Madame Grisi, to believe for a moment she ever made 
use of the remark attributed to her. As regards Miss Coutts following in 
the train of Signor Mario, that partakes too strongly of a mawkish roman- 
ticness to call for any attention from the sensible portion of our citizens. 

The many ardent friends in this city of Mr. A. W. Fenno, are greatly 
rejoiced to see that their townsman has of late been so successful in Bal- 
timore, where a few evenings since he made a great success in his repre- 
sentation of the character of Damon, in the play of “Damonand Pythias.” 
I perceive the press of that city speak in warm terms of praise of Mr. 
Fenno’s interpretation of other characters as well as that of Damon; and 
it is gratifying to his townsmen to perceive that the Baltimoreans appre- 
ciate the histrionic ability of Mr. Fenno. 

Before closing this letter, there is one vile custom that is getting too 
much into fashion of late, in our theatres, that I will allude to; and that 
is, of frequently calling actors before the curtain during an evening’s per- 
formance without any particular reason or cause for doing 80; and it is 
now carried to such a ridiculous extent that a merited call at the end of a 
fine performance nearly ceases, in the minds of the judicious, to be any 
longer regarded as a compliment. These promiscuous calls are often in- 
dulged in by a few graceless boys or brainless men, who seem to do it as 
a matter of sport; or, perhaps, it is at times resorted to by over zealous 
and injudicious friends ; while atother times, the blame may be justly at- 
tached to claqueurs employed, perhaps by interested parties, to act in that 
capacity; in either of which case, in my estimation, it evinces bad taste, 
as the actor generally has enough to occupy his mind daring the perfor- 
mance, without being frequently disturbed by a call before the curtain, 
and asked to make @ speech !! The taste is execrable in the extreme; and 
besides, the audience have no right to make such demand upon an actor, 
any more than they have to ask an artiste to dance a sailor’s hornpipe after 
they may have enacted the character of Hamlet! If, at the end of an 
engagement, or upon a benefit night, an actor feels that some demonstra- 
tion of his appreciation of an audience’s kindness towards him is required, 
then it is in good taste to make such proper demonstration, which js al- 
ways pleasant both to the actor and the audience; it is the frequent and 
promiscuous “‘calling out” that I so strongly object to, which is **more hon- 
ored in the breach than in the observance,” and I hope the practice will 
in future be discountenanced by the more intelligent portion of our audi- 
ences. Let but a few judicious persons set their faces against the vile 
custom, and the evil wil! be soon remedied. : ‘ 

Truly yours, 


LETTER FROM COL. JAMES PIPES OF PIPESVILLE. 
j Mr Ranou, Mission-street, Pipesville, Ban Francisco, Dec, 16, 1854. 

My Dear Kurnal.—By the time you receive this, Chistmas will have 
come and gone, and New Year’s, with all its exciting scenes, will have 
passed away! Still, let.me, in anticipation, wish you, and‘all my friends 
of the “Spirit,” a thousand happy and merry returns! Christmas! the 
season that makes men human for a few days, as our friend “Query” used 
to say—the season for home greetings and meetings—the season looked 
forward to with so much eagerness by the old and young—the season for 
bright coal fires, home dinners, fat geese, turkeys, and roast beef!—for 
snap-dragons, red berries, mince pies, and Christmas pudding. Oh! how 
my pulses throb at the recollection of the well known sound of ‘Break up 
day” and “Christmas Holydays ;’ when the comfortable stage coach, 
with the well groomed horses, stood at the school-house door, on a dark 


Acorn. 








foggy December morning, ready to take us, in its cozy, cushioned em- 
brace, from a six month’s hard work, drudgery, and toil, to the old fami- 
liar faces at home! Why, the very lamps on the old coach shone brighter 
than usual, and seemed to wink at us as we mounted; the “all right” of 
the “guard” rings in my ear, and the pattering of the horses’ feet on the 
hard frosty ground, comes back to me now with a thousand pleasant 
memories! Well, well, those days are gone, still the recollection of them 
is sweet to me, and though in this matter-of-fact place all seasons are alike. 
I couldn’t help briefly referrimg to the days of “‘lang syne.” Let me, with 
the warmest feelings of regard, wish the correspowients of the ‘‘Spirit,”’ 
one and all, “a merry Chrtstmas and a happy New Year.” 

And now a word or so of the matters theatrical. The Italian company 
are still at the Metropolitan, but will leave very shortly. The American 
still continues, under the able management of Mr. J. A. J. Neafle, to pros- 
per. Mr. Neafie and Mr. Stark have been alternating. One playing 
Othello one night®ind Iago the next, and soon. They have reduced the 
prices, and they consequently draw good houses. Christy leaves to-day 
with his troupe ; they proceed to the West Indies, Havana, &c. 

A good English opera company would do well here; there is no doubt 
of this, and the charming Miss Louisa Pyne (whose silvery tones and de- 
licious warblings enraptured me, once upon a time, at the Liverpool thea- 
tre,) would put lots of the “foro” in her pockets by a trip to the Pacific. 
Tell Harrison, Borrani, and she, to try it. ‘ MY 

I see by one of the papers that Professor Maeder’s opera of the ‘‘Peri” 
is to be produced at Niblo’s Garden by the troupe there engaged. Lam 
glad of this, as the superior talent of the artistes singing there will ensure 
for it a complete success. Of the beauty of the music, as a composition, 
there can be no doubt, and some of the melodies are really gems, pro- 
nounced so by talented and competent judges; and when I tell you tha; 
‘Madame Castellan, Mrs. Wood, Rophino Lacy, and a host of others, ex- 
pressed themselves in the highest terms of eulogy of the charminz music 
contained in Maeder’s opera, you will readily believe what I say to be 
true. Success to the “Peri,” say I. : 

Barney Williams is still here. Mrs. Williams’ benefit the other night 
was a perfect jam, she singing “twenty songs,” as the bills said, and be- 
ing encored, I don’t know how many times. They are coining money, 
and are the greatest theatrical “cards” Mrs. Sinclair has ever had. 

The many friends in Boston of Mrs. Mary Woodward will be glad to 
hear that she arrived here in good health and strength, and speaks loudly 
of the many acts of kindness she received in that ¢ ity. P 

A distressing and most melancholy event took place on the evening of 
Monday last, at a ball given by the military company called the “Biues,” 
Captain Gorham, of this city. Mr. Napier Lothian (of Lothian’s brass 


Band) was taken sick while dancing in a quadrille, and expired in a few 
moments—it was frightfully sudden! His funeral was attended by an 
immense concourse of people, the splendid military company who gave 


the ball marching in front of the mournful procession. George Loder, 
Alexander Tyte, George De Luce, and all the | musical men here 
followed the remains of their brother to their last g place. 


To show you how we are advancing in the fine arts here, I send you a 
specimen of wood engraving, executed by a young New Yorker, lately ar- 
rived here, Mr. T. C. Boyd, whilom of Nassau-street; the etching repre- 
sents “a California Water Carrier,” and wili give you a good idea of the 
“style of thing” here. Wateris peddied at 124 cents @ bucket, and the 
water cart men have, in many instances, become rich by dealing in this 
healthy article. 

Catharine Hayes is making a fortune in Australia. The Thornes are 
there also. Laura Keene (I heard yesterday) left Sydney for New York 
the day she arrived there. Thecause of this w#s the unexpected meet- 
ing, in the first mentioned city, with a near relative, who had become im- 
mensely rich in the diggings, and offered her any emount of money she 
wanted to retugn to the “good old home.” Lacky Laura! will you ever 
again gladden the eyes and captivate the hearts of that pet theatre of . 
mine they call **Wallack’s,” sitaated somewhere between Broome and 

? 
ae teed of tee eaeinnere? splendid acting in the ‘*Brigand”—would 
that I could see him once again; be t# an evergreen ! Long live and hap-~ 


iness to hi is, is Mr. Pipes’ earnest rayer! 
pps " > uely yours ever, AMES Pipss oy Pirgsvitis. 





























“GOLLY, MASSA! TINK A NEGUR GOT NO 
FEELIN ?” 


rter, since thy “Spirit” has been 


long time, friend P 
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I have yet often thong 
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and 


regularly filled on each festal occasion, w the same 
ld fellows,” and the same choice spirits that have long given life 
gladness to its time-honored walls. 
~ Twas thinking of this as I sat smoking my pipe, the other evening, at 
that hour of the day when the active facultles seem to set with the sun, 
and the reflective to arise gently, with the morn, over the hills and vallies, 
and chasms of the day’s journey. My pipe is like the lecture, which 
my lady-friend said, the other day, was ‘‘very suggestive.” And mem- 
ory came Sailing gently down through the key-hole of my old, locked up 


heart, winged with the reminiscences of other days. Days, when all our 


Club were together; days when the pulse beat strong within us, and the 


heart echoed joyously to the voice of hope and imagination. When fash- 
ion filled the cup, perhaps too often, and folly claimed it; when, even in 
our Club, the classic ale often inspired the sentiment and song. 

As I sat thus culling out the memories of the past history of our Club, 
an incident that occurred to our Poet came refreshingly and humorously 
over my mind. I must relate it in his own words, and in the present 
tense, as best expressive of his feelings and meditations at the time. 

Our last Club meeting! There is no forgetting it, in my day, at least. 
It gave me curious reflections, at the time, such as I suppose poets usually 
have. ‘There we sat, stillas death. The hall had tired of so much phi- 
losophy and literary discussion, and refused to echo a single sound, save 
Sambo’s sentimental snore. 'Twas very musical, that snore of Sambo’s 
—at least, it was all the music we had—and it had some variety in it, 
too. Tohear it in its most musical moods, as it ascended to the dulce 
alto, and then asit descended through the diatonic to the grande basso, you 
would declare it was a complete natural /Eolian ; at any rate, according 
to my ear, and that’s no bad judge of your fine melody, it would make a 
pretty fair accompaniment to the exquisite flat-key wailings I lately heard 
an accomplished and newly-graduated miss pour forth over a bankrupt 
piano. Well, our astral, after giving us light on many and important sub- 
jects, till the moon had waned far down the West, now gave a deadening 
glare around the hall and upon my sleeping companions, and left me 
mtditating upon the dim objects around me. There stood the goodly ale- 
pot, robbed of its votaries by the more seductive charms of the leaden 
god ; the cups were empty and deserted ; the pipes still: occupied their 
places in the sleepers’ hands, as though they had been their dernier re- 
sort; the sleepers themselves sat leaning back in their different positions, 
with their feet poised upon the table—your true student’s position—and 
dozing away like Mussulmans. The chairman sat bolt. upright, with his 
Cyclop hands resting upon the arms of his chair, and nodding away— 
Homer sometimes nods—while Sambo kept pretty fair time with his 
fEolian lyre. Poor Sambo! he had forgotten all his cares, and lay with 
his huge pedestals thrown each on ‘a chair, at the extremity of the hall, 
and his dexter hand thrust into his bosom, ‘‘discoursing sweet music” for 
my lonely self. Whether he was dreaming of being cornet in the 
Queen’s Guards, or, like a true knight, of serenading his mistress, are 
equally uncertain; but he blowed most marvellously fine music. The 
keys of his office had dropped from his hands; for you must know, gen- 
tle reader, that he was our Butler, our Janus, and our Ganymede. Apol- 
lo! what a Ganymede! There was some slight difference, however, 
between the beautiful and graceful youth, who was the cup-bearer and 
poured out nectar for the gods, and our not very comely, nor very sym- 
metrical Sambo, who dipped out porter for our immortal selves. But 
still, oh Sambo, there are some fine qualities about thee, which would not 
disgrace a better man, for all your color and ungainliness. Thy color! 
Nonsense,:it once graced a sseptre. Who was Othello, pray, but a gentle- 
man of thy tint? Yet there were some faults about thee, Sambo. Thou 
didst ever pride thyself upon thy gentlemanly demeanor, and surely in 
much that is under that head thou didst no dishonor to the Club. But in the 
“tithe, mint, and cummin” of the matter, Sambo, thou didst great injus- 
tice to the weightier requirements of the law. For thou aye wouldst eat 
thy fish with a knife, Sambo, pick thy teeth at the table, and commit 
other great fractures in the integrity of thy gentility,Sambo. Otherwise 
thou wast ever incomparably thyself. I woyld-depict thy form, but will 
incontinently leave it ts “Harper.”* Ah!. how often has that grinning 
visage of thine cheered us, when wit has flown from our table, and wis- 
dom has veiled her face from us! How often has that head, filled with 
beautiful conceits, feasted my partial thoughts when waking, and that in- 
valuable nose tuned accompaniment to my sleeping hours. Ah, that nose! 
that delicate. nose !—asI take first aside view, and then a front view, 
and then a bird’s eye view of it! What expansive musical cells! And 
then to think of the quantity of melody there is in it!—’tis certainly an 
ebony of anose! Worthy is it of this tribute of my emotions ; aye, and 
more than this ;—when thy spirit shall have passed away to thy paradise 
of pleasant fields, and heaven of eternal sun and moon, then shall that 
delectable nose be abscinded from thy mortal remains, and, embalmed and 
preserved, shall occupy an honorable place in our hall window, and. when 
swept across by the summer zephyrs, shall. tune forth remembrances of 
thy virtues. 


Filling again my pipe, and crossing my feet upon the table, with my 
head elevated and resting upon the back of the chair—oh! blest position 
of a smoker!—I indulged in the feelings which the objects around me 
suggested. How many thoughts willa pipe of your real Lorillard in- 
spire! My eyes involuntarily followed the smoke as it curled gracefully 
up from the well-loaded bowl, and at length thinned away in the distance— 
“‘sic transit gloria”—a—a clubi! Thus as one puff follows another, of my 
beloved pipe, does one generation succeed another, in endless continuity 
Even we philosophers, poets, sages, and politicians, of the present age, 
and that enliven this long-existing Club with our invaluable discoveries, 
our matchless wit, and our sage wisdom, shall soon pass from the earth 
and benefit the world no more; then shall other poets, sages, and philo- 
sophers, fill our places, and again shall our hall resound with sentiment 
and senge, merriment and song. Just so it is—we are here, and now 
We are there, a8 Corporal Trim says; one moment we are floating tri- 

umphantly on the crest-wave of time, the next, we are six feet in its 
gulph—the ebb has passed off and left us, a wreck upon the strand: 
our pride, ambition, and hopes are irrevocably sunken ’neath the deep sea 
* wave { Then, as we look back upon the long wake of our life, should 
we wish that we had paused every day of our voyage, calculated our dis- 
Dileiwue corrected our log-book, aad, brushing away 
iew, and avoiding the isles of incessant alure- 
ment, steered our course direct for the haven of our hopes. 
Ah, my pipe! thou partaker of our 


When the icicled world \eey, upon us, the selfish disregard us, and the 
pharisee passes us by, how do we supercilously turn to thee, aad smoke 
defiance to création. And when in happy mood, and all around is peace- 
ful quietude, how dost thou send forth thy blue dancing curls upon ether’s 
bosom, in sympathy with our joy! Ab, I owe thee a trib ve 

Why. net pagel ohie PRAT boots is ute, too, and 


hat I’m Poet Laureate to the Club 
and cannot give the rein to fancy now? | begin already to feel the shit 


of poetic inspiration ; even now the glow of etherial fire is gently steal 
ing along my every nerve—' a hae 
Ah, my pipe of sweet tobacco, 
Hist ye pow what joys ye bring! 
They who all thy pleasures know, 
Can alone they virtues sing. 


joys, and soother of our sorrows! 


ae 


* See ‘““Harper’s Magazine”’ for December, page 5th. 
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he Spirit of ihe Cimes. 


2 Jan. 20, 











Fill my pipe with sweet tobacco ; 
Hand me now my elbow chair ; 


Fill my cup with Falstaff’s sack, oh ; 
Then farewellto every care. 

Ah. pipe f sweet tobacco 
Q ie hig 

Se. that yonder me 
Like 1e of auty’s eye 

As the smoke thus upward tending, 
Softly blends in azure free ; 

So the cares the heart are rending, 


Fly on wings we cannot see. 


So the shallop onward sailing, 
Fraught with kope, and joy, and glee, 
Bodes to hearts a prescient wailing ;— 
But it anchors *‘on the lee.” 


Ah, my pipe of sweet tobacco! 
Now it’s thrilling through my soul ; 
Now I feel the enrapturing glow— 
Ob, ’tis bliss without con 
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Golly massa, tink a negur got no feelin 

‘‘Why, you black devil! Why, heavens and earth, Sambo, didn’t you 
know that you had spoiled the most heavenly feelings on earth ?” : 

ii,“ Oh, gollygation! him spile Sambo’s trousaloon, too.” 

Why, you impof Satan! didm’t you know that I had the true poetic 
fire, just then ?”. 

“‘] know’d it, an’ some on ’em burn he great hole in Sambo’s tocking, 
wid him darnation pipe! Golly, how ’em smart !” 

There was the first poetic feeling I had had for six months all flashed 
inthe pan! Well, that result is not of unfrequent occurrence, these days. 
Sambo’s exclamation aroused the long slumbers of the members; the mys- 
tery was explained, and, amidst the confusion aud laughter occasioned by 
Sambo’s mistaking the fire of our pipe for poetic fire, we adjourned. ; 

HermrraGr, Rutland Co., Vt., Jan, 3, 1855. EZEKIEL, Jr. - 


A BIT O’ PO’THRY 
TO THE MEMORY OF THE SIX HUNDRED WHO FELL AT BALAKLAVA. 
[orI@(NAL.]—BY “‘A GENTLEMAN FROM IRELAND.” 


Like miniature lightning, the flashing of steel 
Was answered from far by artillery’s peal ; 
And the battle’s confusion was spread o’er the plain, 
While the cries of the wounded, and groans of the slain, 
Made many a veteran tremble with fear, 
As he listened to murmurs too feeble to hear ; 
And he wondered, whilst raising some wounded man’s head, 
Whether he’d receive succor when he, too, was dead. 
* * * * * + 








Six hundred devoted, 
For bravery noted, 
Wefe sent to a certain death, hoping to vanquish 
A foe irresistible : 
But, lo! the anguish 
Of all who beheld them, enshrouded in vapor, 
Too thick to be seen through ; their life’s little taper 
Against such uneven odds not to exist able, 
Soon was extinguished, although ’twill burn bright 
Until time shall be lost in Eternity’s night, 
Illumining darkness impervious to light. 


McKEAN BUCHANAN AS LEAR AND RICHARD. 


Art too frequently ascends to distinction by thorny paths. The painter, 
or the sculptor, by a toilsome patience, arrives at the goal of his ambition, 
unscathed by detraction and contumely. The musician, the dramatist, 
and the actor, however, are subjected to severer ordeals. Envy, prejudice, 
ignorance, and assumptive criticism, assail the efforts of these, and gross 
injustice frequently discourages the earnest aspirant. Indifference palsies 
hope, and severity, unwisely administered, excites distrust. The already 
made are permitted to monopolize, and even genius is forced to abide the 
destiny of circumstance. Bellini, composer of ‘‘La Sonnambula,” was only 
praised after he was wrapped in his winding sheet. Tobin, author of ‘The 
Honeymoon,” died while his drama was sounding its first notes for admi- 
ration ; and Edmond Kean performed for thirty-shillings a few weeks be- 
fore he made his great fame at Drury Lane. Such must be the fate of ta- 
jent, while those who are capable of detecting and exposing the qualities 
of unacknowledged art, supinely rest from their labors, and permit those 
who have neither true love for art, nor a knowledge of the canons of cri- 
ticism or of taste, to manufacture a degrading public opinion. The 
commercial spirit of newspapers is hostile to the true purposes of art, and 
seldom enough does a genuine piece of criticism adorn our popular jour- 
nals. It is only upon the advent of some acknowledged European perfor- 
mer that art seems to be recognized as a thing worthy of public respect ; or 
if artists are noticed from day to day, it is in stereotyped phraseology that 
means but little and is very useless, inflicting a certain space of empty 
verbiage upon the journal and its readers. That so little enthusiasm ex- 
ists for music, the drama, or for actors, at the present day, is attributabl® 
to neglect, or the worse evil of unscrupulous attention given to them. It 
is to be hoped that this state of things may be corrected, and that music, 
plays, and artists, shall have the benefit of a complete examination before 
the award of praise or censure is bestowed. A lecture of tolerable force 
and pungency,fthough gleaned from mere reading, is important enough 
to be honored with a column of the morning newspaper, while the per- 
formance of an oratorio, or opera, of a new play, or of an actor, or ac- 
tress, or of a whole company of performers, is passed even without any 
particular notice, or mentioned upon the dictum of some irresponsible 
person. That this is so is a common complaint, and it is stated as a fair 
introduction to the remarks which we shall make in concluding an exami- 
nation of Buchanan’s five performances of Shakspeare’s plays. 








King Lear was performed by Buchanan for the first time in New York. 
Great interest was excited by the announcement among those who had 
witnessed the Hamlet, Macbeth, and Othello. We were apprehensive 
that the result would be anything rather than what it proved to be—alto- 
gether the most masterly, painfully grand, original, and most completely 
sustainect of the whole series, and by far the most triumphant revelation 
of Lear known to the modern stage—great as have been many persona- 
tions of the character by several artists. It would have been just as im- 
possible for the audience to resist calling Buchanan before the curtain, as 
it would for them to have their eyes and ears ‘open, and not to see and 
hear. There was an electric force in the exhibition that could not be re- 
pelled. Unlike other actors, Buchanan restores Shakspeare by giving the 
entrance of Lear—and that alone is a brilliant prelude to the whole style 
of the conception. There was no flagging—no pausing! The king has 
determind to divide his kingdom, and he impulsively acts upon the deci- 
sion. He dispatches the business with speed, and in harmony with his 
‘“‘choleric” disposition. In this portraiture of the old monarch, Buchanan 
has touched a phase of character sadly overlooked by all who have pre- 
ceded him. Kean, Booth, Vandenhoff, and others endeavored to dignify 
the king by a cold deliberative style in the first act. Buchanan is active, 
impotent, swift. He isa king of impulses. He casts Cordelia off in an 
impulse. He banishes Kent in the same way, and inflicts upon himself 
all the terrible evils which attend the history of his dotage, by not 
maturing his thoughts with judgment. The reader of Shakspeare 
will perceive how important this presentation of Lear’s character is to the 
catastrophe, and how it awakes the spectator to the life of the scene. 
We care not where Buchanan performs this first act of Lear, or before 
what audience he may attempt, judges of dramatic art, or critics, or 
censors, or multitudes cannot but acknowledge its power over the human 
heart. The audience sealed its power with a degree of approbation ne- 
ver more spontaneously felt, or expressed, and the scene must always be 
repeated with like effect, while Buchanan has the power to work out his 
conception of it. Faultless in his emphasis, with a voice assumed co the 





treble of age, and this sustained with no perceptible effort—with a gait 
copied from nature’s own weakness, and a manner borrowed from the de- 
caying lineaments of old age itself, no more can be expected on onr st 
| than we have w 
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tnessed in this portraiture of Lear. Had we ever sea 
equalled, we Ww ild pass over it, as requiring no comment, but a8 wa 


suchanan is worthy of distinction, wp 
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have undertaken to show w!] 
inhesitatingly cite it that the public bereafter may judge if our estimata 

| be a tribute paid to anything other than the dramatic art itself—which 

cannot afford to lose so important an exponent of it, or to witness yp. 

common merit in it ridiculed by the thoughtless. If such talent canno: 

have a fair chance to dignify the stage, the pretenders to it are certain to 

be deprived of hope in future—or to shine in an institution unworthy of 
countenance, because false to itself, and its friends. This would be the 
issue—only that the public will not permit it to be made, for what we 
write, as an actor, is truth, and it will prevail ! 

In the other acts of Lear, Buchanan never fell for a single instant below 
the ideal of his conception. The public would have called him before the 
curtain a dozen times, had any such testimony been necessary to establish 
its verdict of more than common approbation. If there was any fault to 
be found occasionally, it was where Buchanan, seemingly distrusting him. 
self, reminded his auditor of other actors, as if their shadows had Passed 
before him for a single instant, and he had revived theirimages. A stern. 
er self-reliance, if this was not mere accident, would make the individual}. 
ity of Buchanan as an artist complete. This is scarcely to be expected of 
one so young, however, and so recently in the dramatic ranks. The actor 
was born on the 20th of February, 1823, and, if fortune and life are pro. 
pitious, will be able to still farther overcome the difficulties which may 
beset him in his career to the highest distinction—a distinction fairly earn. 
ed by having thoroughly acquired the knowledge of the dramatic art ne- 
cessary to elucidate the most difficult studies in the drama. His know- 
ledge is conveyed, not kept. It is seen in every motion, attitude, and 
speech of Lear—in the skill with which the minutest detail is planned 
and executed—in the swift and sure variations of gesture and walk, that 
sustain the cunning of the scene, and make the auditor forget the artist in 
the vraisemblance of the scene to life itself. Whenever an artist shall 
present the madness of Lear, from the first moment of the dark twilight to 
the flaky glimmering of the dawn, in a style of more complete fitness to 
nature, it will be a proud day for the tragic drama. We cannot conceiv, 
of it as possible, for though we have seen many an intellectual and vivid 
protraiture of this condition of Lear’s mind, mever have we known any 
representative of it to so combine variety of manner as to make up all the 
cadences of madness as seen in nature. Usually Lear is made to ser. 
monize slowly through the part, but in Buchanan’s personation, the sen- 
sibilities are aroused and kept awake bya continuous play of fancies, vi- 
brating from “lively to severe.” This, coming after the utterance of the 
curse, which is given by Buchanan with singular power and originality, 
produces by the moral contrast an effect of the most startling kind. The 
mind at once realizes the grandeur of the poet’s conception, and the pre- 
dominant sense of its moral force. The actor who can work out this with 
truthfulness must have no slight intuitive knowledge of the feelings which 
would animate and filla man thus situated. Buchanan does this. His 
action isa comment on the text, and we are led beyond the exterior 
poetry of the dramatist in following him through the scenes of Lear’s tra- 
gic history. The madness of Lear was depicted not merely as a histrionic 
portrait, but as the finished picture of life beyond the pale of reason—a 
very dangerous and difficult phase of mentality to describe, and still more 
so toembody. That it was thus embodied by Buchanan was testified 
abundantly by the silence and attention of the audience to the last scene of 
the tragedy, where Lear dies with the strangled Cordelia in his arms 
There was something inexpressibly fine in the earnestness with which Lear 
sought to revive his daughter. Other actors have done this, as if they 
were notin expectation of the continued existence of Cordelia, and thus 
the value of the scene is lost. Not so with Buchanan. His exclamation, 
“T might have saved,” her must long be remembered as one of the mos; 
artistic beauties of the stage. Yet not in points is Buchanan great, He is 
great in the continuity of his personations, which are charged with beauties 
original as they are brilliant, poetical, and reasonable. We esteem his 
Lear as the best of his five performances—and far beyond anything now 
known to the English stage. 

Of Richard the Third we have little to say, not because it was not well 
personated, but that Colley Cibber’s version of it is little calculated to ex- 
cite the sympathy of any person who would regard nature as the source 
of dramatic inspiration. Our stage version of Richard is little better than 
a series of scenes to show the powers of the principal actor, and we regard 
Buchanan’s personation as only an exhibition of his powers when brought 
into competition with the memories of the stage. In this point of. view 
the peformance was worthy of close attention, because the actor showed 
himself equal to the task he had undertaken. We have ever esteemed 
the “keen encounter” of Richard and Lady Anne as very difficult to be 
executed without degenerating into burlesque. Buchanan made this 
scene a reality, and did not draw so largely upon the good nature of his 
auditors as many celebrated actors who have preceded him. It wasad- 
mirable. Some of the action ata later part of the play, was too tradi- 
tional and too marked by stage trick to gain our assent or approbation 
This may well be corrected, however agreeable it may be to conventional 
usage. The tent scene was in a higher style of art. It was excellently 
well presented, and was marked with much originality. Equal care in 
all the scenes would'have made the despicable play, as we think it to be, 
really something creditable to the stage. In taking these exceptions to 
the ‘performance, we do not desire thateit should be understood that Bu- 
chanah is not equal to the performance. We think that the play is un- 
worthy of his talents, and that he should not waste his energies upon such 
materials. They should be used to illustrate the highest forms of the 
dramatic art, in which we look for the portraiture of passion and charac- 
ter intellectually embodied. ; , 

In conclusion, we would add, that from the youth of Buchanan the 
public may expect, with reasonable hope, a future that will be of service 
to the drama in the United States. Such a man is needed at the head ot 
one of our popular theatres, to give life and energy to the stage, which is 
now devoted to almost everything but that which is truly elevated . The 
poetic element is almost lost to our drama, and, consequently, the resi- 
dent population have surrendered their interest in the institution, to 4 
great extent—only giving support to the theatre in its most burlesque 
forms, or in a language which they cannot understand, and endorse only 
for fashion’s ‘sake, at an enormous cost. Buchanan, by his perseverance 
and energy, might commence a reform tha t would be valuable to the pub- 
lic and profitable to himself. He has qualities of heart and head, which, 
when understood, would gain for him the sympathy and aid of all true 
lovers of the art—which, if elevated ever from its pining condition, must 
be dignified by attention, growing out of a hearty enthusiasm, such, as we 
understand, this gentleman possesses, and which, at an earlier period = 
his histrionic career, made him the subject of those ‘random shots, 
which no man who has the elements of greatness in him can hope to es- 
cape, and which are certain to be foliowed by such justice as every aed 
thy lover of the art would willingly submit to for the art itsolf—that “ of 
which, for years, we have devoted days and nights of toil, and for whic 
we have now written. ttt 





When General Lafayette was in the United States, two young men were 
introduced to him. He said to one, ‘‘Are you married * 

“Yes, sir,” was the reply. 

“Happy man,” quoth the General. hg . 

He then put the same question to the other, whé replied, “Lama bache 


lor.” 
“Lucky dog,” said the General. This is the best essay 00 matrimony 
extant. . 
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principles of feeding weuld be more carefully studied. The vague idea 
entertained by many farmers, that ‘*what is lost in feeding will be got 
back again in the manure,” obviously tends to the continuance of errors 
which militate against the progress of sound practice. The dejections of 
animals always bear a relation to the nature of the food which they con- 
sume. That which is assimilated by the animal cannot appear again in 
the manure. What is not assimilated or consumed in maintaining, the 
animal heat will doubtless be found in the dejections; but it certainly Is 
not the object intended, in feeding animals, that they should be made con- 
duits for the conveying of substances to the manure heap, containing more 
or less the elements ot fertility. What they feed upon should go to the 
building up of muscles and fat; and to effect this at the least waste of the 
feeding stuffs is gain, and consequently should be the aim of the feeder. 

To accomplish this, it is important that besides a judicious selection of 
the substances employed in,feeding, they shouldjbe;furnished to the animal 
in a condition most easily assimilated. Hitherto farmers have generally 
eontented themselves with giving the food in a raw state; and beyond 
ehopping the turnips or breaking the cake into small pieces, no other pre- 
paration is attempted. Colonel M’Douall, of Logan, found that by giving 
a cooked mess of 3ibs. of oat-straw cut, boiled with 2ibs. of bean-meal, 
he reduced the quantity of Swede turnip consumed by one-third 7 80 to 
100lbs. of turnip per day being, along with this, found suilicient for or- 
dinary-sized Galloway oxen. The average consumption of turnip by or- 
dinary-sized-cattle is known to be at the rate of fully 150ibs. per day. 

In France, we found that a practice lately adopted there, amd in Bel- 
gium, was coming rapidly into favor, viz., grating down roots such as the 
beet, and mixing them with cut straw and kay, and allowing the whole 
to set up an incipient fermentation for two or three. days. The animals 
receiving such food make much greater progress than when the same pro- 
portion of food and cut in the same manner is given tresh to feeding stock. 
It is found advantageous to exclude the air 4s much as possible from the 
mass after itis mixed. The change which the grated roots and the straw 
and hay undergo is believed to be chemical, the saccharine principle be- 
ing partially developed by the fermentation. If this French and Belgian 
practice is ascertained by experiment here to be founded on a sound basis, 
it will go to modify the Scottish system of feeding, in giving turnips with 
straw ad libitum. 

The practice of cutting fodder has been somewhat unaccountably neg- 
lected in Scotland. Many farmers are of opinion that straw contains no 
feeding qualities, and that beyond correcting the Jaxative tendency of 
turnips, the less the cattle eat of it the better, and that cattle cannot con- 
sume too many turnips per day to hasten the process of fattening. Now 
there can be no greater mistake than to suppose that straw does not con- 
tain the elements which go to form muscle and fat. Boussingault, the 
highest scientitic authority on feeding, has found that the fattening quali- 
ties of straw are as follow. The estimate is given in two forms, in one of 
which nitrogen is taken as the most essential principle, the other, the fatty 
matter contained in the straw, taking meadow hay as the standard. 
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Of fatty matter the following are the proportions :—In oats, 5.5; bran, 
5; hay,3; wheat straw, 2; oat straw, 5; beans, 2; oilcake, 9. It will 
be seen from the last form of estimate that the fatty matter contained 
in oat straw is more than one-half of that contained in oilcake, and is 
equal to the quantity contained in the oat itself. In wheat straw, the fat- 
ty matter is about one-fourth of oilcake. There can be no doubt, there- 
fore, but that straw does contain the elements of nutrition in a conside- 
rable degree. It is because these are not so concentrated as to admit of 
animals obtaining enough in the quantity they consume for their structu- 
ral formation, that renders straw only useful as an adjunct. It will be 
seen that the quantity ofywater in the turnip is so great that it may be in 
many cases advantageous to increase the per-centage of dry food, to 
counteract the effect of such a quantity of cold water being supplied to the 
digestive organs. Cattle kept upon turnips, particularly the white varie- 
ties, and without any other feeding stuff but ordinary straw, have gene- 
rally the dejections so relaxed that a low form of diarrh@a is induced, 
which generally continues for some weeks, till @ change to yellow or Swede, 
or to grain in part, take place. Now this can neither be in accordance 
with a state of health in the animal, nor in extracting the largest amount 
of the nutrition of the food obtainable by the system. 

; It would therefore appear that an entire change, or at least a.modifica- 
tion of the present system of fattening cattle in this country, will, with an 
advance of knowledge, take place. At present the most approved prac- 
tice appears to be, to give a supply of ‘highly concentrated food, such as 
eake and corn, along with roots, rather than to take means to render the 
more bulky and less valued substances, turnip and straw, more available. 
The high price, however, at which grain now stands, and also the price 
of linseed cake, from £10 to £12, demand caution in the use of cake and 
eorn this season in fattening animals, and will probably induce more at-' 
tention ameng farmers to the preparation of turnip and straw. 

Rape-cakes, which generally sell at one-half the price of linseed -cakes, 
contain by analysis the same amount of the nutritious elements; indeed, 
generally the balance is in favor of rape-cakes, from containing more oil. 
Notwithstanding this fact, from the evident dislike which animals once ac- 
customed to linseed cakes, or which have not had rape-cake when calves, 
evince to rape-cake, farmers have a decided prejudice against employing 
itasa feeding substance. The dislike of cattle arises from a particular 
bitter extract which all rape-cake more or less possesses. If rape-cake 
therefore could be rendered more palatable, there is no reason why it 
should not seil at the same price, as a feeding stuff, as linseed cake. 
This can. be effected, in part, by two methods*by grinding the rape-cake 
into meal, and mixing it with about one-half of bean, oat, barley, or 
maize meal, or bran, which indeed contains nearly the same amount of 
nutriment as oats—viz., 5 per cent. of fatty matter. This compound, gi- 
ven to the cattle as meal, at the rate of Sibs. per day, will generally repay 
the outlay. A still better practice, however, is to make it intoa jelly, and 
mix it with chopped straw, and afterwards given to the stock. Those 
adopting this latter method require only the erection of a boiler of mallea- 
ble iron, of ordinary dimensions, and with the expenditure of no great 
2mount on coals and wages for the attendant, a valuable auxiliary for 
warnip can be obtained. 

In feeding sheep, no such preparation is necessary to induce them to 
eat rape-cake. It is now several years since Mr. Pusey called the atten- 
tion of the agricultural world, through the columns of the English Jour- 
mal, to his success in’ substituting rape-cake for linseed-cake in the 
feeding of sheep. The practice has taken hold in England, but ap- 
pears not to have recommended itself to Scottish agriculturists. Any of 
our readers who would undertake an experiment with a lot of sheep, di- 
vided into equal portions, and folded upon the same fields of turnips, and 
the two cakes, linseed and rape, employed as an auxiliary at the rate of 
lib. per day per head, would confer a favor on egriculturists, and we be- 
lieve, would obtain information which they in future woud find profit- 
ably available in their own practice. Theze can be no doubt that if the 
dislike to rape-cake can be got over, its feeding properties, weight for 
Weight, are equal to linseed-cake, and we repeat, as the present price is 
only half of linseed-cake, beef and mutten can be manutactured by the 
ase of rape-cake at a lower rate than by that of linseed-cake, 

orth British Agrieulturiar. 


SUPPOSED ANTIDOTE AGAINST THE POTATO DISEASE. 

Sir,—The result of every inquiry or experiment tending to throw light 
phn mysterous failure of the potato, is worthy of attention ; and whe- 

rthe cause is atmospherical, or whether the diseas- arises from the 
wont we ose element in the earth to promote its growth, are points for 


¥ Acting upon the latter theory, and knowing that where we found 





silicious earth and alumina or clay, which only chemically combines 
when metted or vitrified. In this neighborhood the clinkers are always re- 
jected by the agriculturists, and when used at all, it is only for repairing 
public roads. . 
I have the honor to be, Sir, 
Hunslet, near Leeds. 


your very ebedient servant, T. B. 


ON BREEDING HORSES. 


The great and very general mistake committed ‘by. the farmer in the 
breeding of horses consists in thinking any shape or sort of animal, on the 
female side, ‘good enough to breed from.” Accordingly we find young 
animals void of one single point of recommendation ; colors many, and 
most disagreeably marked, and every point of excellence wanting. Ex- 
perience in breeding bas not been able to fix the limits of excellence that 
are conferred by the male and female respectively ; and in the absence of 
any certainty, we may very reasonably allow an equal share to each agent 
in the business of procreation, All the sensitive parts may be derived from 
the female, and the male may confer the robust qualities of organization. 
It may be sately asserted, notwithstanding the strong and very general 
prejudice against it, that the value of the progeny depends fully as mvch, 
if not more, on the dam then on the sire; and that from the neglect of this 
maxim many failures and miscarriages have proceeded. An excellent 
kind of horee for farm purposes may be obtained by eelecting a choice 
brood mare of the black-brown or dark-grey color, large in body and 
well-shaped, carcase roomy, bone thin and flat, and ‘egs clean from shaggy 
hair; one cross from a strong thorough-bred male would produce an off- 
spring combining strength and action, and possessing power, with spirit 
to exert it on strong lands, and quickness of motion for light soils, and for 
all werk that requires a rapid execution, without being encumbered with 
a heavy lumbering carcase, which is most erroneously supposed to consti- 
tute strength. The female will impart size, strength, and vigor of con- 
stitution capable of performing any work that is required ; and the male 
will supply spirit and muscle to put the strength into action in any instance 
of time or purpose. This breed would be almost invaluable if discrimi- 
nation and judgment be used in selecting the parents, especially the 
female; the progeny suits many purposes, and a further cross would re- 
move them to the hunting stud. A less degree of breeding on the side of 
the male may be considered sufficient, which would produce animals of 
great use for farming purposes, 

The farmer must be very careful in selecting the female, and may allow 
a somewhat finer quality, in the maie, but not so far different as to form 
an unseemly distinction. The gualities of animals that are assorted for 
propagation should be much alike; for if a very wide gap ezist, many 
crosses must intervene before the qualities couid be made to approximate. 
The properties will be more usefully developed in the process of like qua- 
lities advancing step by step to better, than in the ill-consorted adaptation 
ot extremes, which in the process of meeting may be expected to yield 
many irregularities. " 

Much breeding has been attempted in this manner, and has been 
stopped before the results had time to appear, either from unavoidable 
circumstances or from an ignorant impatience. The farmer who has the 
command of ample means, and who has provided himself with better ideas, 
will not hesitate to adopt the highest mode that is here recommended ; 
while the cultivator who is obliged to tread in an humble path, and who 
has not at command the necessary ideas and the ready application of them, 
may be most éarnestly exhorted to use the materials that are within his 
reach, though they be of an inferior order, but which by a steady progres- 
sion will lead to the same end. 

Again the farmer must be reminded that all success in the breeding of 
animals is based on the selection of the parents, and the treatment of the 
‘progeny. The fundamental axiom consists in “like produce like :” and 
this maxim applies not only to the production of the qualities of external 
form and utility, but te the constitutional vigor and the predisposition to 
disease.. Experience has most fully shown that no animal is more liable 
than the horse to transmit blemishes as well as beauties, and that dis- 
eases of all sorts are transmitted to the progeny ; if not in the first genera- 
tion, they very speedily appear ia that immediately succeeding it. This 
consideration increases the necessity of a judicious selection ; for the pro- 
pagation of diseases of any kind is even worse than the continuation of 
unsightly forms and of condemned points. 

The mare from which the farmer intends to breed must be free from 
disease of any kind; carcase roomy—barrel wide, large, and round 
formed, with the ribs curving from the back, the short rib **well home,” or 
leaving a small space between it and the hook bone—thighs deep and 
muscular—bone of the legs flat and thin—clean of rank hair—must have 
no appearance of swelling or any kind of thickness—feet clean, firm, and 
sound—pasterns short, but not thick and greasy—the arm in front wide 
and brawny—chest deep—shoulders oblique, and sloping backwards at 
the withers and shortening the back—top of the shoulder narrow—neck 
rising in an arched form trom the withers, and drooping a little to the set 
on of the head—crest strong and firm, and thickening downwards—ears 
long and fine, and quick in motion—eye prominent, bold, quick, and 
lively—face broad between the eyes, and tapering to the muzzie—cheek- 
bone not very broad, which shows coarseness—muzzle smali—lips short 
and thin—nostrils expanded, but neat—fore-legs standing well forward, 
and not under the belly of the animal—bone clean, and short in hair—feet 
standing concave, and not flat—knee-joints flat and broad—color of the 
animal black, or black-brown, with white on the hind feet, but no more. 
A variety of colors shows much cross descent. Horses that are white, 
or even having a white hair mixed in the coat, as grey horses, are reck- 
oned to be delicate in constitution, and experience seems to confirm the 
observation. 

The most objectionable pvints that the farmer has to guard against are 
heaviness of form and dulness in action, and round, heavy, hairy legs. 
These latter indicate disease, and never fail to constitute a dull, lumbering 
animal, with a sluggish motion and a funeral pace. In order to remedy 
this defect, ample elements exist, so soon as tue farmer is able to divest 
himself of the idea that bone and flesh constitute strength. A heavy belly 
of great depth of rib 1s also objectionable, showing a great quantity of offal 
to be carried about in a loose state in the shape of guts and entrails. 


A great point in breeding lies in reducing the size of useless parts, and in 
getting rid of unnecessary appendages, and the lightness of offal ever forms 
a point of excellence. Huge bulks must be reduced, and it always.formed 
a leading point with our first breeders to diminish the size of the animals, 
in order to acquire symmetry and compactness, it being an invariable law 
of nature that bulk is always attended with a corresponding degree of 
coarseness. This point, however, must not be carried too far, as has often 
been done in the case of animals that are fattened for the sake ofthe flesh, 
as smallness of size is not so objectionable, as a greater number may be 
kept; but with working-horses the case is widely different, where a cer- 
tain degree of size is indispensable in order to effect purposes where a 
specific strength only is applicable. The object of the farmer, therefore, 
is to retain a certain size in the animal, and then toimpart to that bulk the 
necessary points of muscle and spirit. But this point cannot be gained 
without reducing the bulk in some quarter: and that reduction must take 
place in the useless parts, in the quantity of bone, of offal, and of flesh; 
and the increase must be made in the necessary parts of muscle, spirit, 
and action. 

The productions of nature are so varied, that an ample store of the ele- 
ments almost everywhere exists ; one animal is found of a finer form than 
another, produced by accident—and these varieties afford the instruments 
with which the further improvement is effected. No organ in the animal 
body shows the results of a superior organization more quickly and more 
durably than the eye; in every case of refined systems itis prominent, 
pert, and lively, and forms a point of great importance in the selection of 
animals. When the body is in @ state of inaction, the visual organ should 
appear placid and easy; but when any symptoms of exertion are re- 
quired, the eye must ever give the first signal, and communicate to the 
other parts the intelligence that the time of action has arrived: and these 
parts must ever be ready and willing to obey the summons by being closely 
knit and joined in combination, compact, and ready for action, and not 
loose and disjointed and far between. A horse may be called society in 

















with them ; coal, 6n-the other hand, contains a considerable quantity of 


and experience bas shown that colors baving even a degree of white in 
the composition denote feebleness and a slight delicacy in the constitution 
of the animal. The black-brown or dark-bay seems to be hardiest of all 
colors; and an animal of that sort, when well bred andof aniform color 
throughout, shows a production of skill and jadgment. 

An extreme attenuation of the parts of an organized body is as bad as the 
gross composition of it; for, however desirable the refinement may be, 
substance or the necessary bulk must be retained, not only in the horse, 
which requires strength to sustain exertion, but in all. the animals that 
are used in the easy purposes of producing fatand flesh. lt is more 
valuable in the horse, because the deficiency cannot be Sapplied by the 
addition of number : one animal has its prescribed performanee to execute, 
and must be independent in itself—the other animals ean be increased to 
make up the required amount. Mark Lane Express, 


SALES OF STOCK IN ENGLAND. 


“BY MESSRS. TATTERSALL, 

















The Property of a Gentleman. @s. 
Virginia (Virago’s dam), by Rowton, outof Pucelle ; covered by Pyrr-: 

a OO eee Ob eertneeanbasesnctdaccnst.naceanes 400 
The Reiver, 4 yrs., by Pantaloon, out of Phryne..........-......5. 250 
Abdallah, 7 yrs., by The Provost, out of Barbara..... Wwseewre add ode’ 36 

The Property of the Balgian Government, 
Tam o’Shanter, cb. h., 8 yrs., by Tam o’Shanter, dam by Performer. 76 
Spread Eagle, br. h., 8 yrs., by Outswick, dam by Markeman...:... 56 
The Orphan Boy, br. h.,8 yrs., by Blackdrop (sire of Seahorse), dam 

by Old Warwick............ Coneccsesiog ereccccccgcesccscessce 40 
Walton, ch. h., 10 yrs., by Y. Walton, dam by Brutws, &e.......... 36 
Goodiellow, 5 yrs., by Robin Hood, dam by Politician......... rey 
Jason, br. h., 8 yrs., by Maroon, out of Juliana,................05 21 
Master Jack, br. h., 9 yrs., by Hillsborough out of Mise Charlotte..., 18 

The Property of Mr. Howard. 

Almond, 2 yrs., by Nutwith, out of Celia............. ER Coc e'e bs prea 390 
Hazel, 2 yrs., by Nutwith, out of Eleganee............. SD eueetss *... 250 
Chesnut Yearling Colt, by Nutwith, out of Tisiphone ............. . 250 
Brown Yearling Colt, by Footstool, out of Doctrine................. 33 
Zelica, 2 yrs,, by Nutwith, out of Minaret......... Pos deb eee eitsicd 31 
Master Adam, 3yrs., by Orlando, dam’s pedigree unknown.,....... 42 
Chesnut Filly, 2 yrs., by Sir Tatton Sykes, out of Caroline......... . 36 
Gaiety, by Touchstone, out of Frederica ; covered by Harkaway, Re- 

triever, and The Libel...... bs veda yh PP ree Oey Roe eters tl 
Satellite, 3 yrs., by Harkaway, out of Sisterto Satirist............. . 32 
Temperate, b. {., 2 yrs., by Cowl, out of Temper .................. 38 
Brown Filly, 2 yrs., by Verulam, outof Revival,...........+.+-.+-5 30 
Coroline, by Nensense, out of Sister to Dryad ; covered by Sir Tatton 

Sykes........ piped imedih> hee gas eb Fad Ci Peee esse hates 102 hae 29 
Changarnier, 3 yrs., by Epirus, out of Grace Darling.............+. 14 
Nutshell, by Nutwith, outof Marmora,.......cseeecceeeesceessess 60 
Filbert, 4 yrs., by Nutwith, out of Celia ......... cece cece eeeeecene 60 
Nenus, by Amadis, out of Aurora ; covered by Pyrrhus the First.... 34 
Millwood, bl. m., by Sir Hercules, out of Miss Betsy ; covered by Col- 

lingwood,......... 008606 06 OOD 0008 CRY CORE D0 6b6s) O'S co bes .. 33 
Whirl, br. f., 2 yrs., by Alarm, out of Distaffina,..... ..... Ob teh 3 32 
Bay Yearling Filly, by Don John, out of Plenty,........00000eee 00s 30 
Bay Yearling Filly, by Alarm, out of Litule Fairy.......... og soeee . 30 
Singleton Laas, 3 yrs., by St. Lawrence, out of ‘Singleton’s dam; co- 

vered by Weathergage..........++0+: Pivtiiteercthaesentcsacas 26 
Crimea (late Hippolyte), ch. yearling f., by Essedarius, owt of Hinda, 16 

SALES OF HUNTERS, 

The Property of Mr, C. Fenwick. 
Sir Charles Pomander..... +++. 250 | Knight Templar............. 61 
BHO COUR vivisdersdcocecvoove ee oe Sey srt ree +. 60 
Holande. .. vecsc ses sevwsesssat 100 | Brown Gelding ............. 37 

The Property of E. Knight, Ey 
Goshawk, by Birdcatcher.............++ Tht. . TREC 200 
Amazon......... Cbd eee ees cderseeres Sows aie Cec eHe Covceseoses 80 
PIMTMIGAN,... 0200000 Céabbeeruehsseeeenests arenes PTT ert ce 65 


Waddington, the jockey, formerly in T. Dawson’s stabie, was killed a 
few days since, at Richmond, by a horse falling and rolling over him. 

The Duke of Beaufort has been elected a member of the Jockey 
Club. 

Dubchick died at Newmarket recently, from the effeets of eastration. 
The horse had but lately beew purchased by Mare, of the Dake of Bed- 
ford. 

Jouvence, a Celebrated French Mare, bred by M. Lupin, 1850.—Jouvence 
was got by Sting out of Currency, by St. Patrick; ber dam, Oxygen, by 
Emilius out of Whizgig, by Rabens—Penelope, by Trumpator—Prunella, 
by Highflyer—Promise, by Snap. 

Jouvence is a brown mare, standing fifteen hands two inches high; she 
has a good though not very handsome head, cleanly set on toa straight, 
lengthy neck; she has a splendid shoulder, good barrel and back, with 
strong quarters, and very large gaskins; she is, perhaps, rather light in 
the bone, but taken altogether is a lengthy, wiry, and good-looking mare. 
She has the further recommendation of a very quiet and docile temper— 
a blessing which must have told much for her in all her many travels and 
trials by land and by water. 


At the sale of blood stock at Wolverhampton ,on Tuesday last, the follow- 
ing lots were disposed of :—Resa (h. b.,) 200ys. ; Cimicina, 2 yrs., 15gs. ; 
Indian Queen, 45gs.; Bull’s Eye, 25gs.; Syren, 4 yrs., 20gs.; and Tulip, 
18gs. The first three go into Wadiow’s stable, Bull’s Eye into Shirley’s, 
Syren into. Hopwood’s, and Tulip into Nightingale’s. 


Extraordinary Case of Horse Identity.—In the Court of Exchequer 
(Guildhall), on Friday, the following most extraordin»ry case was tried 
“Abbott ». Foulkes.” The question turned upon tie identity of a colt 
turned out to graze on Epping Forest, and which the defendant claimed 
as his property. 

Mr. Edwin James, Q. C., and Mr. Needham, counsel for plaintiff ; Mr. 
Leigh Shee and Mr. Ogsbee defendant. 

No less than fifteen witnesses, called by the plaintiff, deposed that the 
colt was his property, that it had peculiar marks about its mouth, that it 
sustained some injury, and was operated upon when about six monthsold, 
and that the marks were now visible in the mouth ofthe animal. Nearly 
twenty witnesses were called for the defendant, who swore distinctly and 
positively to the identity of the animal, that it had a nateral deformity in 
its mouth, which was not the result of any injury. Several veterinary 
surgeons were also called on each side. The colt was brought into court, 
and its mouth was examined, and a curious coincidence oceurred, that af- 
ter the jury had examined the animal in the Guildhall, Mr, Edwin James, 
Q. C., the leading counsel, was observed, in the egmpany of Mr. John 
Seott and Mr. Drinkald, narrowly examining the mouth of the colt. This 
attracted much attention, and people wondered what Mr. Jobo Scott could 
have to do with such acase. Surely it was nota Derby colt? It after- 
wards transpired that Mr. John Scott had ly gone into court to see 
Mr. Edwin James, bis counsel, and being a spectator, bad volunteered his 
assistance to his Jearned adviser. The cause occupied nearly two days, 
and after a very elaborate summing up from the learned Chief Baron, the 
jury returned a verdict for the plaintiff. 


On dit that an offer of £3,000 from Baron Rothschild (who is reported 
to have engaged Hayhoe, for many years with John Scott, at Whitewall, 
as private trainer) for Wild Dayrell has been Poe Sct pa i 
The Taking of Sebastopol.—A fortnight ago, at Fattersall's, @ gallant ge- 
neral offered to bet £1,000 even that the allies are in possession of Sebas- 
topol on or before Christmas Day, but nobody seemed ees to accept 
the offer. The odds since then have changed considerably, an oe Meee 
day last, 1,000 to 100 was betted that a toe ane hey 

We learn from the London Court J » that “‘Jo 's famous 
‘Paul Pry’ has just been printed for the first time, though it has been on 





the stage these thirty years.” " 
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O he Spirit of the Cimes. 


Stes - Jan. 20, 





Horse-Shoes.—The shoeing of horses with iron plates nailed to the hoofs is | 
ape ice, unknown tI ti ancients, as ap} r { y 
i Roman wt » es ally those w oO 
firn 
1s@ “ it 
manship, gives } ticular directions for harden , s 
want of theartificial defence, which we use, Amos ( 2), spe 
of it as a thing as impracticable to make hors run upon ha 1 rock, as to |} 
plough up the same rock with oxen. 

The Horse in Field Labor.—Ilt is a circumstance deserving of remark, | 
that in none of the earliest historical records of the Anglo-Saxons or the 
Welsh, is there any allusion to the use of the horse for the plough. Until 
a comparatively recent period, oxen alone were used in England, as in 
other countries, for this purpose; but about the latter partof the tenth 
century, some innovation on this point was creeping in; and therefore 
Welsh law forbids the farmer to plough with horses, mares, or cows, but | 
with oxen alone. On one of the pieces of tapestry wornat Bayonne, in 


the time of William the Conqueror (1066) there is the figure a man driv- 


STALLIONS FOR 1854. 
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STALLION TO LET. 
YO HIRE, or let out on shares, the stallion O’RILIO. Fer particulars, inquire at the 
stable of Imp. Trustee, at Morrisania, Westchester County, N. Y¥Y. Geod reference 
required. H. BOOTH. 
O’Rilie was bred by 8. Howland, Esq.; foaled May, 1849, got by Imp. Trustee, out of 
Betsey Ransom Jr.; she by Imp. !’riam, out of old Betsey Kansom. For her pedigree, 
{janl3-3m} 


see Skinner’s Turf Register. 





RED EYE. 





first season, 1855, at my Stable, near Pittsylvania Court House, Virginia, at thirty 
dollars the season—forty dojlars to insure, and one dollar to the groom. 











ing a horse attached to a harrow. This is the earliest notice we have of For particulars see handbills, and advertisement hereafter. 
the horse in field labor. [d30-tjel] JOHN L. WHITE. 
TS A A CA = an ee . TT 
CHATTAHOOCHEE COURSE, COLUMBUS, GA. HORSES. 


sy COLT STAKE, to be run over the Chattahoochee Course, at the first annual 
meeting, 6th March next, closed Dec. 3)st, with the following entries :— 
T. Woodfolk enters br. c. by Steel, dam by Bertrand Jr. 
W. Cheatham enters gr. c. Little Arthur, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Blue Bonnets. 
John Harrison enters br. f. Mary Blueskin, by Grey Eagle, out of Sally Morgan. 
Also, gr. f. Ardell, by Grey Eagle, out of Marietta. 
Col. B. Easl«y enters ch. c. by Chieftain, out of Mary Horton. 
Also, ch. c. by Chieftain, out of Jane by Imp, Shamrock. 


PUBLIC TRAINING STABLE. 
hs undersigned having opened a Public Training Stable ior Race Horses, at the 
Union Course, Long Island, respectfully offers his services to Breeders and Turf- 
men. He has already five horses in hand, and has ample accommodations for half a 
dozen more. His stables are roomy, and he will employ the services of several well 
known rubbers and riders. The horses will be trained on the Union Course, from which 
the stable is not half a mile distant. 
Application can be made for terms, etc., te WILLIAM I. SHAW, care of John I. Sne- 
deker, Union Course, Long I-land. 
Jamaica, L. I., Jan. 6, 1855. 
BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
O. 1. Chesnut Sorrel Mare, 5 years old last Spring; 16 hands linch high. Will be 
warranted to trot a mile inside of three minutes, to a 400lb. wagon. 
No, 2. Chesaut Sorrel Mare, 7.yrs. old last Spring; has trotted to wagon, wagon and 
driver weighing 4001bs., in three minutes; 15 hands high; quite handsome and stylish. 
No. 3. Bay Gelding, 4 yrs. old last Spring—16 hands high; fine saddle horse; chn trot 
in three minutes and ten seconds. Is one of the best harness horses in this State. 
These horses are all green horses, and will be warranted to do what is represented. 
er are all well bread. 
Address, Box 97, Lexington, Kentncky. 


CHALLENGE. . 

HE owner of FRAZER will match him to run any horse three matches, for $500 a 

side each mateh, the whole of them to be accepted for one horse, say a race of 
three mile heats, on the flat, carrying Quebec Turf Club welter weights; no allowanee 
to Province bred; a race of two miles, over 8 hurales, 3 feet 6 iaches high, same weights; 
and a race of three miles, ever a fair sporting country, same weights. The two first 
mamed races t» be run over the race course on the Plains of Abraham, and the third 
at any place which may be determined on, within ten miles of Quebec, and the whole 
three events to come off in Juue or July, 1855, beginning with the steeple chase, to al- 
low of that race being run without prejudice to the farming operations ; the flat race 
next, and the hurdie race last, with an interval of a week between each race; $50 on 
each match will also be allowed to the party accepting, to pay his expenses coming 
here. The money, half forfeit, is ready in the hands of CAPTAIN REEVE, late of the 
79th Regt., Secretary of the Quebec Turf Club, and the offer to remain open till the 
15th of February next. 
* Quebec, Dec. 23, 1854. [jan6-4t] 
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CASH MUSIC STORE. 
MUSIC AT HALF PRICE, 
Spree HALL & SON, No. 239 BROADWAY (opposite the Park), have decided to 
reduce te price of their entire catalogue and stock of Non-Copyright Music to 
an average of one-half its former prices. 

In order to afford this reduction, we are obliged to adopt the Cash system; and we be- 
lieve that our friends, and the public generally, will be even better served than here- 
tofore, by a strict adherence to this principle. 

In regulating our prices, we have adopted our National Currency, and have, as far as 
possible, made the prices in decimals. 

The price will be marked on every piece of Music. The Non-Copyrights thus—‘‘Re- 
duced price, cents ;”’ and the Copyrights thus—*Copyrights, cents.”’ All 
the Non-Copyright Music printed previous to this arrangement will be sold at one- 
half the old prices. 

A similar reduction will be made on Instruction Books, &c., &c. 

Since the study of music has become an essential branch ef education, a reduction in 








HE undersigned has a large and well watered farm, situated half a mite from the 

railroad station, in the village of South Orange, New Jersey, and respectfully begs 
to inform gentlemen, who may dosire to send their horses into the country for the Fall 
and Winter, that he has jast completed his extensive stables, which are built om the 
most improved plan for comfort and safety, with all the modern improvements; among 
which are ventilators, passages before and behind the horse; wide stalis; water intro- 
d uced from a living spring; also, pox stalls and paddocks connected, and inclosed 
within a large yard, surrounded with stone walls seven feet high. * 

He feels confident that the above-mentioned accommodations are unequalled ia thie 
country for safety and convenience, and’ afford an opportunity to gentiomen owning 
valuable horses to have them kept under their immediate inspection, on the most rea- 
sonable terms. 

South Orange is in Essex County, New Jersey, twelve miles from New York and four 
miles from Newark. Communication by Morris and Essex Railroad several times 
daily, also by Steamboat to Newark. 

Address, by letter, Henry Fexnuk, South Orange, New Jersey, or box No. 2490, Lower 
Post Office, New York. 

References.—Hotchkiss, Feuner & Bennett, 81 Water-street, New York; John C. Lloyd, 
65 Pearl-street, New York; Edward Fenner; Henrys, Smith & Townsend, 17 and 19 War- 
ren-street, New York. HENRY FENNER. 

[d9-4t*] 





H. O. BLANCHARD, 
VETERINARY SURGEON AND PROFESSED HORSE CLIPPER, 
No. 110 MERCER SIREE1, CORNER OF PRINCE. 
PECIMENS of Clipping can be seen at the above establishment, where all orders are 
punctually attended te. x 
Nov. 22, 1854. {n26) 


YACHTS AND BOATS. 
FISH &€ MORTON—OLD SIAND, 404 WATER-STREE1, N. ¥. 
LARGE assortment of Yachts, Boats, Oars, and Sweeps, of all kinds on hand, for 
sale. Orders received at the Warerooms, No. 404 Water-street. 
Boats taken in exchange, also laid up for the winter and fitted out in the spring, at 
their yard, or York Bay, at Salterville, New Jersey. Apply at their Warerooms, 404 
Water-street, N. Y. {n18—3m] 





FOR SALE, 
HF Y+cht PEARL, of 30 tons, well found in sails, rigging, cabin farniture, anchors 
&e. Sails very fast ; has large accommodations, six berths aft, four forward; built 

by Piper & Hunt, Nowbany port, Mass., July, 1850, and is in every respect a first class 
yacht, and in perfect order. J. C. HOWAKD, Salem, Mass., or Cnas. A. Srerson, Esq., 
Astor House, N. Y. [je10) 





THOROUGHBRED HORSES FOR SALE. 
The subscriber offers for sale the following thoroughbred horses, to wit :— 

1. Young Dove, a breeding mare (grey), formerly owned by the late Maj. Wm. Jones, 
of Long Island—foaled March 31, 1838. Young Dove was got by imported horse Trus- 
tee, out of Dove by Duroc (the sire of Am. Eclipse), grandam Romp, by Imp. Messenger. 
Romp was full sister to Miller’s Damsel, the dam of Am. Eclipse. Young Dove has a 
male chesniit colt by her side, got by Shenandoah, who was got by Treasurer, out of 
an importea mare. Young Dove is now with foal by Trustee, a colt of imported Trus- 
tee. 

2. Pierre, a stallion (iron grey), foaled May 10, 1851; got by Umpire, out of Young 
Dove. Umpire was got by Treasurer, out of Emily Glentworth. 

3. Jeannette, a filly (iren grey), foaled April 27, 1852; got by Umpire, out of Young 
Dove. This filly is the fac simile of Fashion (except as to color), to whose family she 
belongs. Her color she derives from the Messenger stock. 

4. Fanny, a filly (bay), foaled May 10, 1853; got by Shenandoah, out of Young Dove. 

Nothing more need be said of the pedigree of these animals, soeasily traced far back 
to the best sources the country has known. They are offered for sale, because the sub- 
scriber having no facilities for training them, is necessarily compelled so todo. They 





the price of Sheet Music has been demanded by the public, and we have no doubt that 
the plan we have adopted will increase our sales sufficient to warrant us in carrying 
out our enterprise to its fullest extent. 

Our Catalogue already contaias the works of the best European Authors, and we will 
continue to reprint such as may hereafter be published—all of which will be sold at 
less than one-half the prices of the foreign copies. 

We will continue the manufacture of Pjano-Fortes, Guitars, Flutes, &c., &c., and also 
the importation of every article of musical merchandise, and will sell for Cash only, 
at greatly reduced prices. * 

Orders from any part of the country, inclosing the money, will be promptly and 
faithfnlly attended te. WM. HALL & SON 

239, Broadway (opposite the Park), New York. 
New York, January 1, 1935. [d30-4t]} 


BROAD ROCK (VA.) RACES, 
we cen tle fourth Tuesday im April, 1855, and continue throughout the 
week. 

First Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr olds; subscription $300 each, $100 forfeit, mile heats; 
to name and close the first day of February. 

Second Day—Proprietor’s Purse $300, two mile heats. 

Third Day—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds; subscription $500 each, $250 forfeit: three 
mile heats; to name and close the first day of February, 

Fourth Day—Jockey Ciub Purse $500, three mile heata. 

Fifth Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; subscription $100 each, $50 forfeit; mile heat: 
to naine and close the Ist day of February. 

Same Day—Proprietor's Purse $100, mile heats. 








(416-t1F. } CALVIN GREEN, Proprietor. | 
SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE Annual Races, 1855, over the Washington Course, in Charleston, 8. C., will 
commence ou Wedaesuay, Fed. 7, aud continue throughout the week. 
Wednesday, Feb. T, 1855—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mil* heats. 
Same Vay—Yutchiasoa Stakes for 5 yr. olds, Two mile heats. Closed with twenty- 


one subscribers. 
Seiten, Fé. 8—leckey Club Purse. $750, Three mile heats. 
me Dav—sweepstakes-—Jockey Club Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
Friday, Feb. 9—Jockey Club Purse $50, Two mile heats. 
— Vay—Hutchiasva Stakes for‘s yr. olds, Mile heats. Olosed with twelve subscri 
~ders. 
Saturday, Feb. 10—Handicap—Jockey Club Purse $600, Three mile heats 
Same Day—Jockey Ciub Purse $30), postentry, Three miles, 
For further intermation, apply in Clarieston, s. C., to 
a9} FE. P. MILLIKEN, Secretary. 





As MARE AND COLT FOR SALE. 
A FINE MAMBRI> 0 MARE, bay, 1544 bauds, with a horse colt, nine months old, by 
Jupiter, by Black Hawk. J. H. BAKER, 
[d16-4t*] South Oyster Bay, Long Island. 








BAMBLETONIAN MARB OnE ) 
2 A BAND E1HAN ALLEN COLP, ALSO 
_ TWO THOROUGHBRED HEIFERS. : 
A VALUABLE grey mare, weizhiag 1000ibs , fast, and of the highest qualities as 
roadster, driver, ani brood mare, and with foal by Ethan Allen since June 12th. 
Also a bay stad colt, 6 months old Dec. 2, out of the above mare by Ethan Allen. 
meet and eke neleg a. compact, strongly limbed, of easy move- 
. position, and one o e very best speci ’ 
bar 2, dam, is worthy the attenti on of besedees. PPR A eg 
a orth Devon heifer, of the Patterson stock, 1 i 
salt, and a tine Alderney heifer calf, five months old. a Ne 
+} CG. M. VINSON, Jamaica Plain (near Boston), Mass. 


; = ASTOR HOUSE TELEGRAPH. 
Printioe = Marble floor, to the left of the main entrance, Broadway. House’s 
“das. A Bulletin of nt used. Connects with all stations in the United States and Cana- 
tion of the Pure ¢ latest news is posted in the Exchange Room, for the free inspec- 


* pety203 ‘PROMPT, ACCURATE, AND RELIABLE. 


<a GUS. SWAN, Manager. 


E Subscriber ome NG STALLION POR SALE. 
Hawk, he by Andrew Sacha (a, eotting stallion PLATO, by New York Black 
dam was by Shark, own coe the sire of the renowned Kemble Jackson. Plato’s 
tfoot. Plato is a jet Meet ie she gelobrated Black Maria, by Eclipse, out of Lady 
stable of WM. MA. RB YK, Che et Oe wagitediin’'e 3 a may be seen at the 
Oct. 25, 1854. y, New Tork. [028 tn 














LAND SALE. 
HIS SUPERB TROTTING STALLION was ost ee, Island 
foaled on the 10th May, 16r0- He was got by the far-famed Napo n, his dam by 
Henry, who is also the dam of Young Napoleon and Rhode Inland, the Beost trot- 
ting stallions of the day. Old Napoleon was got by Young Mar <> Aa 
mander. Young Mambrino it by Chancellor, he by Mambrino, dam by Imp. Mes- 
nee, Commander was got er, son of Imp. Messenger, dam by Light 1n- 


try. 

w& Long Island isa beautiful dark chesnut, 15 hands 
perfect ac ; in symmetry and style he cannot te eeu namebaetmederss 
“Long Island’’ was the property of the late Mr. Townsen4 Hendrickson, so well known 
as & breeder of fine trotting stock. For terms, etc. apply to Mrs, ELLEN |. HENDRIOK. 
long Island, or CHARLES E. THORNE, No. 193 South-street, New York 











& very fine ROAD HORSE, eight years old, black, ver 
ns been retnb’. pre Rey Do y , » Very fast, and for which $700 


will be sold at reasonable prices for sach stock, and may be seen at his farm, 2}¢ miles 
northeast of Schenectady. 
Dated Grassfields, Schenectady, N. Y., Sept. 7, 1854. A. L. LINN. 
fai64 
FINE HORSES FOR SALE. 

4 pe finest pair of geldings in the world, full 16 hands high, blood bays, long tails 

and manes, without any marks whatever uponthem. The above horses are unsur- 
passed in beauty, style, and movement, by any horses in the world; they will be shown 
at the annual meeting of the Kentucky Agricultural Association, commencing Sept. 12, 
1854, against any pair of horses that can be produced. They are 4 and 5 years old this 
Spring—half brothers. They can be seen at the stables of Mr. Wm. MoCrackun, in Lex- 
ington, Ky., any time after the tirst of August next. Price $4000. 
Any communications with regard to the above horses will be promptly respended to. 
Address D. W. BELL, Lexington, Ky. 


i . 


FOR SALE, 
A BLACK HAWK COLT, 6 years old, one hundred miles from the city. Can trot now 
in harness ia 2:40 on a turapike road, which time will be shown to the purchaser. 
He will be warranted sound and kind, and sold for less than his value. Inquire of Wm. 
T. Porter, Esq., Editor of the ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’ ED. C. HUBBARD. 
Middletown, Conn., Oct. 80, 1884. {n4] 


THE GREEK SLAVE! 
BACCHANTE, VENUS, FLORA, HEBE, AND THE 
DANCING GIRL! 
'PVHE above celebrated Statues, together with FIFTEEN STATUETTHS IN BRONZE, and 
several hundred MAGNIFICENT PAINTINGS, form the collection of prizes to be 
distributed among the members of the Cosmopolitan Art Association at the first an- 
nual distribution, in January next. 
THE COSMOPOLITAN ART AND LITERARY ASSOCIATION, 
ORGANISED FOR THE ENCOURAGEMENT AND GENERAL DIFFUSION OF LITERA- 


TURE AND THE FINE ARTS ON A NEW AND ORIGINAL PLAN. 
This popular Art Association is designed to encourage and popularize the Fine Arts, 
and disseminate wholesome Literature throughout the country. A Gallery of Art is 
permanently founded, and will contain a valuable collection of Pais tings and Statuary, 
for the annual distribution of each year. The best Literature of the day, wil! be is- 
sued to subscribers, consisting of the popular Monthly Magazines, Reviews, &c. 
The Committee of Management have the pleasure of announcing that the First An- 
nual Distribution will take place on the 30th January next, at which time will be dis- 
tributed or allotted to members several hundred Works of Art, anong which is the 
original and world renowned statue of the GREEK SLAVE, by Hiram Powers, costing 
over five thousand dollars! er with the beautiful Statues of VENUS, BAC- 
CHANTE, HEBE, FLURA, and the DANCING GIRL; and fifteen Statuettes in Bronse, im- 
ported from Paria; alsu, a large collection of OLL PAINTINGS, comprising some of the 
best productions of celebrated American and Foreign Artists. 
The Literature issued to subscribers consists of the following Monthly Magazines :— 
Harper’s, Putnam’s, Knickerbocker, Blackwood’s, Graham’s, Magazine of Art, and Go- 
dey’s Lady’s Book, and the Quarterly Reviews re-printed in New York: Edinburgh, 
Westminster, London Quarterly, and North British. 


PLAN FOR THE CURRENT YEAR—1854-5. 
The payment of three dollars constitutes any one a member of this Association, aad 
entitles him to either one of the above Magazines for one year, and also to a ticket in 
fe distribution of the Statuary and Paintings, which are to be allotted to members in 
january. 
Femene taking five memberships are entitled to any five of the Magazines ome year, 
and to six Tickers in the distribution. : 
Persons, on becoming members, can have their Magazine commence witk any month 
they choose, and rely on its being mailed to them promptly on the first of every month, 
direct from the New York and Philadelphia Publishers. 
LITTELL’S LIVING AGE, Weekly, is furaished one year and two memberships for $6. 
The net proceeds derived from the sale of memberships, are devoted to the purchase 
of Works of Art for the ensuing year. 
P = open to receive names at the Eastern office, New York, or Western office, San- 
usky. 
The Gallery of Art is located at Sandusky (the Western office of the Association), 
where superb Granite Buildings have been erected for it, andin whose spacious saloons 
the splendid collection of Stataary and Paintings are exhibited. 


THE ADVANTAGES SECURED 

by becoming a member of this Association are— : 
Ist. All persons receive the full value of their subscription at the start, in the shape of 
ay eo Literature. 

2d. h member is contributing toward purchasing choice Works of Art, which are 
to be distributed among themselves, and are at the same time encouraging the Artists 
of the country, disbursing thousands of dollars through its agency. 

Persons in remitting fuads for membership, will please give their post office address 
in fall, stating the month they wish the Magazine to commence, and write the word 
““Registered’’ on the envelope to prevent loss, on the receipt of which, a certificate of 
catenin together with the magazine desired, will be forwarded to any part of the 

° e 

Those who purchase Magazines at Bookstores will observe that by joining this asso- 
ciation, they receive the Magazine and Free Ticket in the annual distribution, all at 
she same price they now pay for the Magazine alone. 

Persons subscribing any time befere the 30th of January, are entitled to the Maga- 


zines for 1855. 
CLOSING OF THE BOOKS! 
Prey sey will be received up to the 30th January, at which time the distribution 





will take » 

ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUES of the whole collection to be distributed, 
will be seat free of charge on application. 

BZ Offices of the Association, at the Knickerbocker Magazine office, 343 Broadway, 
New York, and at No. 166 Water-st., Sandusky, Ubio Address (at either office) for 





New Yors, Dec. 19th, 1853 (a24-tt.} 


memberships, C. L. DERBY, Actuary 0. A, &L. A. 


HIS celebrated four mile Race Horse, by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam, will stand his | 


| 


REMOVAL—SPORTSMENS' WAREHOUSE 
HENRY TOMES & Co. 
IMPORTERS OF GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, 


s ART < IRTING WARE AND AMMUNITION, 
LY VOVEY nodious store, in their old location, 208 AT) 
ri : lopriacaee. and Maukaentn ieee 
nen an ealers in Sporting Art 
or v i —Best White tha 
Wa - y - vin “*per .dding— Walker. 
\ps—Vox's Caps—Powder Fla ys—Dram Flasks—Saloon Pistoje 
—Co.?’s PIstois—English Belt | -Deringer Pistola—Pocket Pistole—Bowie Knives... 
sporting Knives—Best English Leather Gun-cases—Dog Whips—Dog Calis, &c., &e, 
Guns of all dimensions and qualit Tpland and Bay sheoting. 
H. T. & Co., having made arra meats with the most celebrated Gun-makers, gra 


ready to take orders for Guns of any dimension and quality that they may not have og 
hand, on the best possible terms. 
The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand. fap] 





TO FISHERMEN. 
AN Improvement in FISH HOOKS, long desired, is now attained, in tn, 


new 
GRAVITATION FISH HOOKS; 
the point being central with the line, when set for use, retains its position 
to hold the Fish when hooked. They are made with the atest care 
from double refined spring steel, and the strength of each Fook is sepa- 
rately tested. A single trial will prove the peculiar advantages of their 
shape and quality. All sizes and styles constantly on hand, 
PATENT SPINNING BAIT. 

This ts a new article, and superior to all Squids, Spoons, or Sorew Bait 
heretofore in use. ; 

The subscriber also manufaetures all kinds of 


FISH HOOKS, FISH LINES, FISHING APPARATUS, &C. &&. 
In addition to the great variety of patterns of his Fish Hooks, there 
has lately been added the Kirby bent, needle point Limerick Hook—¢ 
long shank Salmon Hook, and an improved V ia Heok, a 
greater variety of Patterns of Fish Hooks than can heer y ere 
establishment in the country. Also manufacturer of 
WARRIN’S CELEBRATED NEEDLES. 
w&@- Prilled-eyed and common Needles of every description and quality. 
—s Puakt Borrons, Superior Table and other Cutlery—Silver-plated Spoons, Ferks, 
c., &e. 
MERCHANTS AND DEALERS 
supplied on the best terms. . 
{mill JOHN WARRIN, 48 Maider Lane, New York, 


WESTLEY RICHARDS’ GUNS AND CAPS. 
4 iy Subscribers are the only recognized Agents for the above Guns and Caps, and 
have just received a full assortment. For sale on the best terms. 
{mh19}] HENRY TOMS & OO., 203 Broadway, N. Y. 


SPORTING WAREHOUSE, BALTIMORE, MD, 
w= will be found a large assortment of double and single Guns, anitable for Duck 
Deer, and Bird shooting—Rifles of all sized balls—Colt’s and Allen’s Revolvers, and 
Pistols of all kinds—Powder-flasks—Shot-pouches—Game-bags—Caps, Cartridges, Wads 
Powder, Shot &c., in fact, every article pertaining to Spertsmen’s use. 
Persons in want of any article in the above line, are invited to call at No. 518. Calvert. 
st., Baltimore. 
Guns and Rifles made to order, and Repairing done in the best manner. 
{f 5-ly} ALEXANDER McOOMAS, Maker and Importer of Gung. 
JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS, 
de suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and hea in general 
UNS expressly made sui e for Deer, Geese cks, an ea me : 
G all ais und ane proved by himself, they are WARRANTED to chests teen. and regular 
in dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge), if required, after 
trial. 
Also, cheap Imported Guns, of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Caps; Flasks, 
Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wad-cutters, &. 
Repairing done in best manner, at No. 16 Ann-street (late of 140 Nassau-st.) 














SCOTCH GUNPOWDER, 
MANUFACTURED BY HAY, MERRICKS, € CO., ROSLIN MILLS, EDINBURGH. 
HE Subscribers are the Sole Agents, and have just received a full supply. 
fol-t f] HENRY TOMES & Co., 291 Broadway, New York 


HENRY TOMES & CO., 203 BROADWAY, 
| ay of the best English Guns, and all articles connected with Sporting. Agent 
for Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder, as imported by W. H. Brough. 
At present on hand 5)0 kegs of bait Eaglish Ducking Powder. Also a pew importation 
of Single and Double-Barrel Ducking Guns. “ [028] 


DOG BREAKERS AND DEALERS.’ 
G W. COOTER having so many orders for Pointers and Setters, begs to announce he 
e bas joined kennels with Mr. A. West. All future letters im regard to Breaking of 
Dogs, &c., &c., will be directed to COOTER & WEST, Havana, Chemung Co., N. Y. [apl 














LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER 
137 CHRISTIE-STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
MA TO ORDER, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and watranted of 
the beet materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it to 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
W. K DUSENDURY, 
WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B.—Painting, trimming, and repairing, in its different branches, done with neatness 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. 8) 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
NO. 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YORK. 
| Fy - Wagone and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 

in every respect. 

Also, Painting, Trimming, and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des 

atch. 

Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give mes 
call before purchasing elsewhere. {ol0-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
| em FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth-street, New York, has con- 
stantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of ali kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
terns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the very 
best materials. Carriages from his esteblishment are now running 1D England, France, 
Ganada, and throughout the United States. 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and on the most 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth-st., N. Y. City. 


{apT-t fj 














SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 878 BROADWAY, OORNER OF WHITE-ST. 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddle 
English Saddles, Bridles, Whips; &c., of the very finest quality, by the best a 
makers; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or 
to order, and warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 
An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are unsur 
passed for lightness and durability. 
All goods sold at the lewest rates for cash. 
N.B.—Marlow’s eelebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups, &c. {ap6-ly 


DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARIAN SURGEON, 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the patie, that he continues pri 
tising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that neble amimal, the 


at his 
NEW FIRE-PROOF ESTABLISHMENT, 
WITH TWENTY-TWO BOX STALLS FOR SICK HORSES, 
at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie-street, between a 


New York. 
BONE AND BLOOD hehe! - yr aon -~ hagas 
Can be perfectly cured by operation. 
’ FISTULA AND POLE EVIL con be emek perfectly without breaking the skin. 
: discovery bas been reeently made by Dr. Williams.) period 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during § 
of twenty-six years in this city, receiving from eight hundred to one thousand ag 
annum, begs @ continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for 9 
or soundness, favors neither party. {jenl?- 


PURE BRED DOGS. ie 
INKS begs to notify sportsmen that he will have a small draft of Pointers & 
D ters for the season of 1864. For price and particulars address, at onee, ty8) 


Ambherstburgh, Canada West. 


nd Detaney-s%, 











FRUIT AND SPORTING DOGS. ® 
AVING THREE LARGE NORTHERN NURSERYS to select from, I shall be — . 
fill orders, on a small commission. A few good Pointers and Setters for wait] 
rect G. W. , Havana, Chemung Co., N. La 


ik is. porrugetd _ JOHN-STREET. 
SEDSMEN AND FLORISTS, 7 . ’ 
AVE o eeet a large ery’ of wegounes and Flower Seeds. Likewise, Braet 


&c. &e 
tr hai, and other Fancy Fowls. Birds and Bird Cages, . 
atte os. of Roses and other Flowers every day during the Spring, at 100'o# 





Auction 
[mh18-tf. ]- 





ONE THOUSAND YOUNG MEN 
CAN READILY MAKE OVER 
ONE HUNDRED PER CENT., 
WITH A SMALL CAPITAL, 
IN A NEW RESPECTABLE, AND EASY BUSINESS, 

T at pet AL EF 4k LF 
hi tent medicin * sah, 
For full ae ¢ otteen, gest paid, COOK & Co., Box 1252, Detroit, Mich 

[n4-3m*] i, 





w. BRUNNEE & Sm at . 

SHOW CASE.WA pt 

220 BOWERY, OPPOSITE PRINCE-S1REB1,70 BLEROKER-81., NEAR BROAD 
PRUG STORES FITTED UP AT THE SHORTEST NOTICE. gett 
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1855. 


TO THE FRIENDS OF ART! 
THE COSMOPOLITAN ART ASSOCIATIO! 


WHAT IS SAID OF IT. 1 
7ITH the Greek Slave at the head, and all the other fine things to fellow, what a 
W od of Art this Institution will spread over the land.— Louisville Courter 
Ve venture to say that no similar or equally useful project the d atriDUton oF 
products of I iterature and Art was ever devised in this country.—J/oAn G. Sage 
, effort in behalf of Art abundant 


2m much pleased wiih the plan, and wish the new 
cess.— William H. Seward : ‘ 
I look upon the Association as a public benefaction, in distributing through the coun 

try works of the higher Literary and Artistic kind, and thus helping on a higher cul 

ture amongst the people.—Mrs. E. Oakes Smith. ; ‘ 

I trust the Association will be eminently successful. Its very liberal inducements 
commend it strongly to the patronage of the public.— Bayard Taylor. 

I hope that the laudable objects of the Association may meet with much success.— 
Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe. . ; 

A very bold, spirited, and liberal Institution, established for the purpose of popu- 
larizing Art and Literature to a greater extent than has yet been attempted—Philadel- 
phia American Courier. 1 rod» , 

There is no danger of losing by this Institution; it is no chance affair; you get the 
full worth of your money, and have the satisfaction of aiding the Fine Arts.— Louisville 


The principle on which patronage is solicited and subscriptions based is entirel 
new, ont ne unico attractive and satisfactory than any other that has been devised, 
in this country, at least.—N. F. Eve. Mirror. . 

The want of an Association of this description has long been felt by the people o 
this Republie.—WN. YF. n. 

Its plan is one of the most substantial and satisfactory that could be devised, and 
cannot fail to exert a beneficial and elevating influence on society; and there are ver? 
few who become acqnainted with its peculiar advantages, but will avail themselves 
its provisions.—Philadelphia American Courier. 4 . 

This Association, though partaking somewhat of the character of the old — 
Art Union, presents many advantages which the latter did not enjoy Home A aa : 

It has a basis as firm and pure as its objects are beneficial and noble. ere is no 
reason why it should not b tional, in its claims upon both artists and people. 
—Evening Mirror. : 

It preventa a iat of jatnoumen® A: all we lovers of Art a8 ewe never sur: 

assed b old Art Union in its palmiest.days. . 

° Throughout the country there are hundreds of thousands of persons whe purchase 
or subscribe for the leading home and foreign mines, Ot bookstores, all of whom, 
by joining this new Assgciation, will not only receive their literature for the same mo- 
ney as before, but will be in addition; equal and free participants in a rare Art-work 
distribution, receiving the art chances for nothing. What these chances are worth may 
be judged when we say that one item in the Art-Gallery to be distributed 1s Powers 

famous ‘‘Greek Slave,’ costing the Association ovet $5000. The collection of Paintings 
embraces specimens by the most distinguished American Artists.—New York Hvening 


Mirror. 
CLOSING OF THE BOOKS! 
ARE YOU A MEMBER? 

All persons wishing to become members of the Cosmopolitan Art Association, in or- 
der to receive their Magazines for 1856, and a ticket in the great Distribution, will lose 
no time in forwarding $3, the subscription, at once, as the Books will close and the 
Distribution take place the 30th of January. 4 

The payment of $3 entities any person to either one of the following Magazines for 

he year 1866 : 

; Barper's, Putnam’s, Knickerbocker, Blackwood’s, Graham’s, Magazine of Art, and 
Godey’s Lady’s Book, and the Quarterly Reviews re-printed in New York : Edinburgh, 
Westminster, London Quarterly, and North British. Also & ticket in the Distribution, 
giving the holders an equal chance in drawing the $5000 Statue of the GREEK SLAVE. 
or VENUS, BACCHANTE, HEBE, FLORA, with bronze Statuettes and several hundre 
MAGNIFICENT OIL PAINTINGS |. . rays 

For full particulars see Illustrated Catalogues, which are sent free, on application, 
to all parts of the country. 





Address C. L. DERBY, Actuary C. A. & L. A., ‘ r 
Kniekerbocker Magazine Office, 348 Broadway, New York, 
[jan13}| or 166 Water-st., Sandusky, Ohio. 











WILLIAM W. FOSDICK, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 


OMMISSIONER FOR OHIO, INDIANA, GEORGIA, TENNESSEE, € CALIFORNIA. 
No. 347 Broapway, New YORK. [my20-ly] 


UNION HOTEL, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
Ts undersigned informs the public that he has purchased from Isaac M. Hall, Esq., 
the entire fixtures and appurtenances connected with the well-known UNION HO- 
TEL, situated on the Plaza, in this city. ‘ 
Extensive repairs and alterations will be made, and the house fitted in a style equal 
in all respects to a first class European Hotel. ; 
The Bag will be par excellence, and the patronage of his old friends is regpectelly 
solicited T. K. BATTELLE. 





EUROPEAN TIMES OFFICE, NO. 42 NASSAU-ST.,N. Y. 


wi 

IMPORTERS OF 

| {X7ILLMER & ROGERS are 
iW 


LLMER & ROGERS, 
FOREIGN BOOKS AND NEWSPAPERS. 


the only authorized Agents in the United States for the | 


| ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, which they supp’) by single numbers to pu 
chasers, to annual subscribers, and to the wholesale trade 
Volumes 24 and 25 contain highly descriptive Pictures and Maps, and everything 
interest relating to the War, land and sea fights, batties and siege 
Volume 26 will commence with the publication of Jan. 6, 1500. Complete sets and 
single volumes, bound in cloth and gilt, are alway s on sale ; 
Foreign Newspapers delivered im any part of New York immediately on arrival of the 


steamships, or forwarded by 


Ireland, the Continent of Eur 


(430) 


Books imported singly or in quantities. 


mail. 


Subscriptions received for every Newspaper or Periodical pyblished in Great Britain, 


ope, East Indies, China, or any part of the world. 


CHARLES K. WILLMER. 
LONGDON M. ROGERS. 





Wild Sports in the Far West. 
tions by Harrison Weir. 


vols. 8vo., cloth......... 
Maxwell, W. H.—Wild Sports 


Hannay, James—Sketches in 
and Sketches of Percival 


fancy cover,........... ° 


Matrimonial Shipwreck, or 
8vo., cloth.........+.+ 


[al6) 


The sams in five vols. fep. gyeee docnecbasedooncnbe pees 


Miles Trementere ; by ‘A: M Maillard dons ee 
BaP Priced Catalogues of Geo. Routledge & Co.’s Publications always on hand. 


BOOKS FOR WINTER READING. 
RECENILY IMPOR1BD AND FOR SALE BY GEO. ROUILEDGE & CO., 


No. 18 Beekman- street. 
By Frederick Gerstaecker. With tinted Ilustra- 
8vo., cloth..... feist «nai noise elite Ries arent doles Ruan nein $1 25 


— enry—Forest Scenes in Norway and Sweden. Illustrated, Ci. 8yo., 


Maxwell, W. H.—Highlands and Islands, a sequel to Wild Sports in the West. 2 


and Adventures. 1 vel. fep. 8vo., bds. FDO aS ee 38 


Franklin, Sir John, and the Arctic Regions, with a Map. Fep. 8vo., cloth,.;..... 50 
Carleton, Wm.—Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasantry ; fully IMustrated. 2 
WOlg, SOs, ClOtDicsis .cvsccvoredcied 0 Ceadeececeddsvessercccesccccscccssee 8 


tra Marine—Comprising Personal Reminiscences 
Plug, Mr. Snigsby’s Yacht, Pip’s Cruise in the Vio- 


let, King Dobbs, &c. 1 vol. 8v0., cloth. ......scececceecescss cee nsseeusees 1 50 
Hannay, James—Sand and Shells ; Nautical Sketches, fully Illustrated.  8vo., 


*° Seer 25 


Mr. Sydenham Gresnfinch, Adventures of—Numerous Illustrations. §vo., fancy 


Shiels SBEs cee tuce be Ss ese hy ob ee tr FY re eis 25 
Mere Human Nature , by Annette Marie Maillard. .o 
fa : Tiiustrated. 8vo., cloth ..............-.. 1 26 


E£. BALDWIN, Agent. 





DANIEL D. TOMP: 
The following—Si 
Lapy Surro_k (saddle)—Lapyr 
The above Prints have been 


style of trotting. 


{n5) 


the most competent judges to be faithful likenesses of the Horses, and 


TROTTING—BEST TIME ON RECORD! 
N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-ST., 
Nearly opposite City Hall, New York, 
Has just published New Prints of the celebrated Trotting horses, 
FLORA TEMPLE. AND HIGHLAND MAID, 
In their match in Harness, June 28th, 1853. Size, 22x80. Price $3,00, colored. 


TACONY AND MAC, 


Match under the Saddle, June 24, 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored. 
CENIREVILLE AND BLACK DOUGLAS, 
Match to Wagons, re Vy 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored, 


LE TO A WAGON, 


Size, 22x 80 inches. Price $2,00, colored. 


TACONY TO A SU 


Size, 22x 30 inches. Price $2 00, colored. 
LADY 


SUFFOLK TO A SULKEY, 


Size, 2344x30 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 


MAC TO A SULKEY 


Size, 233,x80dnches. Price, colored $2,00, 
TRUSTEE IN HIS GREAT TROT OF TWENTY MILES IN 69 MINUTES 353, SECONDS. 
Size, 283¢x80 inches. Price, colored, $2,00 


23 34x30 inchea—Price, colored, $3,00 each :— 


Also the following—Size 
LADY SUFFOLE AND LADY MOSCOW, Race x Wagons. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, Race to ns. 


KINS AND BLANG NEGRE, in Double Harness. 
ze, 17x24 inches—Price, colored, $1,50 each :— 
w—Lapy Surron—DvurcHmMan—RiproN—PELHaM—J As, 


K. Potk—Grry EacGur—Jack Rossirer—Biack HAwK—St. LAWRENOR, 


drawn from life with great care, and are ee by 
eir peculiar 


ies will be carefully enveloped, and sent by mail free of postage, on receipt of or- 
dene eat remittance of the price advertised. ‘Ladreen : of 


N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 





EXETER HALL HOTEL, 375 STRAND, LONDON, 
FOR FAMILIES AND GENTLEMEN. 
E, NELSON HAXELL, PROPRIETOR. 
CONDUCTED IN 1HE AMERICAN STYLE. 
MERICAN Drinks, iced—Noble Coffee Room—Elegant Dra’ and Bed Rooms. Most 
moderate charge. American papers, amon cw the N. ¥. ‘Spirit of the Times,’’ 


taken in and filed. [jy28-ly 





UISVILLE 
LOUISVILLE, KY. 
ty above Establishment, enlarged and re-furnished, is one of the largest and best ap- 
pointed Hotels in the West. M. KEAN, Proprietor. 
“m13-6m)} 





JOHN W. REA, 


ALE AND CHOP HOUSE, 
No. 13 MERCER-STREET, N. Y. [n4] 


TOBACCO. 
4 subscribers, late Warwick, Otey & Co., are now prepared to furnish their cus- 
tomers, old and new, with any quantity of their ‘‘“SALLIE WARD,’’ “JULIA DEAN,”’ 
or “LA BELLE” Tobaccos. These brands are justly celebrated, and the Tobacco will 
be sent to order, in any sized-packages from five to one hundred pounds in weight, to 
any part of the United States or Canada. DEXTER, OTEY & BROTHER. 
Lynchburg, Va., July 8, 1854. {jy22-ly. 


AN EARNEST CHALLENGE TO THE WHOLE WORLD. 
NUMBER OF GENTLEMEN, well known in the cities of New York, Breoklyn, and 
Jersey, as occupying socjal arid business positions of the highest standing, are 

willing to make a pecuniary risk, to any amount, by way of challenge, against the whole 
medical fraternity, both of Europe and America, if any preparation for the cure of 
Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, and other similar disorders, can be produced equal to 
Dr. Wheeler’s wonderful ‘‘Annihilator’’ (so called), for such complaints. The almost ma- 
gical effects of the before mentioned specific—as recently experienced by many persons, 
undér circumstances of the most painfully afflicting nature—would be regarded as in- 
credible and fabulous, unless supported by the most pesitive demonstrative proof. Such 
proof may be obtained at Dr. WHEELER’S Offices, No. 486 Broadw ay, corner of Broome 

street (rooms 3 and 4, second floor), where can be procured, free of charge, (between his 
office hours of 11 to 4 o’clock) a pamphlet, just published by him, containing numer- 
ous certificates from unquestionably responsible parties, in reference to the truly mira- 
culous effects of his Embrocation, or ‘‘Annihilator.”’ 

N. B. The pamphlet will be ferwarded by mail to parties wishing to obain it. 











ADAMS & CO.'5 NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 
EXPRESS OFFICES: 
69 BROADWAY, NEW bie 72 CAMP-ST., NEW ORLEANS; AND CORNER OF ROYAL 
E shall despatch Exp it me bile, w 
resses ew Orleans and Mobile, with F Trunks, 8 pecie, 
Wr cea Duct door, wad Valuable Parcels. ; so m 
Phy a Notes, and collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in banka- 
© iunds, M4 - 
Insurance effected on freight for any amoun t or small, if desired, and mi 
neluded in charges to be collected on < —~ fr; ‘ * sen 
New York and Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate charge. 
{m22] . ADAMS & CO., 69 Broadway. 





DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD-TABLE MAKER, 

No. 73 -» between Beekman and New York. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent. any other establishment 
in the City—Tables, Balls, Maces, Roths by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 

wd pega g Hany and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; mch and ——— Patent Cue 
; ete. eve: trade al 
eyed rd, Boards, Rule Boards, short, everything ways to 


aa Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
im person. ‘ [o6-ly 





LYMAN DERBY, — 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
No, 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 





OPPOSITS THE CITY HALL. jani2-ly 
LINCOLNSHIRE SHEEP FOR SALE. 
R SALE—Three RAMS-and four EWES, of the full-blooded long-wooled Lincolnshire 
breed. The ancesters of these Sheep have received the following at the 
Fair of the American Institute -—1 Gold Medal, 5 Silyer Cups, 3 Silver and 1 Di- 


loma, nS ae of Mr. CHARLES BLACKBOURNE, now deceased. They ma 
Lo coon by eguiptity Mr. REMB LEFFERTS, of Bedford, City of Brookiys, Long Inland 
8 





CHOICE FOWLS AND EGGS. 
.~ ouboustnes 26 a on aes 3 Bae) eo i bre varieties of choice poul- 
y :—Gre i ais; ‘al Chinese, Cochi: 
China, Black as " ead Block Bantam. v Fat 1 .. 
Fegs from any of the above varieties carefully packed, and gent to any part of the 
Ontint Sates, <6.08 pen dome. I am also prepared to furnish Suffolk Pigs of the wnost 
portations. 
yc orders Promptly attended to. 008 stock securely caged, and forwarded according 
ress 


directions , a ishort notice. : 
my20] AVID A. JACKSON, Taunton, Mass. 








unde — be z show a choice ported 
y | VHE ha to ac lot of im Lep-eared to 
Eng er tad pure at his residence in _ This Ty RyRy the best in 
land. with care. ve a few r which will 
be ready to deliver in July and . P. BURNHAM, Post-off 
Boston, Jane 21, 1868.0 AUsust - — iva 








of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 


From a 
THE FLYIN 


Published by 


THE SCOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedicated, by permission, to J. C. Srevzys, -, Commodore of the N. Y. Yacht Club, 
By whom this print has been inspected and highly approved. Forming Plate No. 8 of 
“FORES’S MARINE 7 

Price, 10s. sterling each, colored—bs. ster’ each, plain. 
In progress, a series ofyportraita of Noted Yachts, entitled ‘‘Forna’s Yacurina Souvanis.’? 


TEDDINGTON 


WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851 
With portraits of A. ramen Ge Trainer, and J. Marson, the Jockey. 
ture y Mr. J. F. erri 


ic , Senior. 
ad, £1 1s 


G DUTCHMAN AN 





D VOLTIGEUR 


Boaning the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with portraits of 
The Jocks, C. MaRLow and N. Fiatmay. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior. 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 


Messrs. FO No. 41 Piceadilly, London [s27-tf 





M 


One volume, 8vo., cloth—$l. 


25 cents, viz:—The Horse, by 


VALUABLE AND INTERESTING WORKS, 
JUS1 PUBLISHED BY GEORGE ROUILEDGE & Co., LONDON AND NEW YORK. 
Ts Illustrated Book of Domestic Poultry, edited by Martin Doyle. Twenty colored 
plates of the different varieties, and numerous woodcuts; full description of the 
various breeds, with choice and management of Stock. One large volume, 8vo., cloth— 


$2, 50. 

Dogs, their Management—being a new plan of treating the Animal, based upon a 
consideration of his natural temperament. Illustrated by numerous woodcuts, depict- 
ing the character and diseases of the dog when suffering disease. By Edward Mayhew, 
.R.C V.S. One volume, 12vo., cloth—63 cents. 

The Country House, containing General Treatment and Management of the Poultry 
Yard, the Piggery, the Ox, and the rag Fully illustrated. 8yo., cleth—$1, 

Rham, Rev. W. L., Dictionary of the Far 

tural Implements and Machines, Artificial Manure, Draining Guano, &c. Illustrated. 


m, with a Supplement, containing Agricul- 


Books for the Country, square, cloth ore, numerous illustrations, fancy covers—each 


W. Youatt; Sheep, by W. C. L. Martin; Cattle, their His- 


tory, &c., by W. C. L. Martin; Cattle, their Diseases, &c., by W. C. L. Martin; The Pig, 
by W. C. L. Martin; Bees, their Habits, &c., by Rev. J. G. Wood; The Poultry Yard, in- 
cluding Management of Cochin Chinas, Cage and Singing Birds, Pigeons and Rabbits, 
and Fowls; Blakey on Sey Fish and Fishing in the Glens of Scotland. 

For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE 


Co., No. 18 Beekman-street. E. BALDWIN, Agent. 
[n18] 





If you want Newspapers ; 
If you want Magazines ; 


If you want Books ; 


If you want single copies ; 
If you want anything sent 


If you want odd magazines 
If you want back copies of 
If you want anything that’ 
If you want FasHion 


If you want Music or 


If you want ANYTHING that is printed; 


If you want information about men or things in the city ; 
If you want medicine for man or beast ; 


If you want your orders obeyed ‘ 
Pay your postage and send the advertised: PION of the things you want to 


NEWS FOR THE PHOPLE. 


If you want cheap Publications ; 


Call on ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 
No. 1083 Nassau-st., near Ann. 


If you want by the quantity ; 


If you want in wrappers for mailing ; 
. If you want new works as soon as published ; 


by mail, . é 
Call or send to ROSS, JONES, & TOUSEY, 
: No, 103 Nassau-st., near Ann. 
; 


If you want Picrurgs of any kind, 


Call or send to ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 
No. 103 Nassau-st. 





verley . 
Dealers will it greatly to 
tablishment, as we can supply 


N.B.—AH orders must be pre-paid, or franked by # Postmaster. 


JONES & TOUSEY, 103 Nassau-st. 
[o7[ The great Newsmen of New York. 
BOOKS, PHRIODIVAiS, NEWSPAPERS 


DEXTER ® BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents to the 

tch, to r with Books, Magasines d heap publications of the 4 t the 
and all th ublica e day, a 

Publisher's packed and forwarded, aungpatite, and 


books changing list can never be perfect, tale enh ont pecimen 
are 
opy of all new publications, ‘req ar ” a o 
x. NEW i Fr NEW YORK—WEEELY. 

ee 7 Weekly Sua, Albany Du 

Dollar Newspaper Sclentife Amtertoan, ‘Truth ; 

Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thompson’s Bank Note List. 

Organ perance), Taylor’s do. do. 
Sta: led Banner Literary x. 
of eur Union, W ‘Orn, ~- Graben’, 
eur 

ant Wines LCs epics, Salat, 

Yankee Blade, Freeman’s National, 

Boston Museum, Parker’s Journal, mers. 

Olive Family Journal, The Two Worlds 

American Family . Holden’s Dollar q 

. Columbia’s Garland, "6 ” 
Yankee Nation, Picayune, Ini tional 


their advantage to have all their orders packed in our es- 
them in advance other and answer all orders 
DETER & Oe ee T- 








DOGS FOR 
SALE, a lot of Dogs, nd, 
F Sree ope ik cane English and Seotch Terriers, Pointers, 
PSOne ot Newioundiand Dogs, arg beatin the U8, the price of whieh 
40 Tha Boumingdale stages pace the hens Coo tee (mri 


_ SPORTING WATCH 
| NO. 11 WALL-STREET (SECOND STORY). 
GEORGE Cc ALLEN, IMPORTER, 


a8 leav all the attention o 
i ponte Nye ’ : © of sporting gentlemen and others to his excellent as- 
























































INDEPENDEN? SECOND 
AND QUARTER SECOND WATCHES 


for Timing Horses—in Fine Gold and Silvey Cases 


Also, Gold and Silver Watches of every deacript 
. . y Geacription, of the most celebrated make 
aa Each Watch Warranted. -@% - any 
Diamond Pins .............. , 


y 


. : ; toevcens S16 ¢ 
Diamond Rings.................. 0 to _— 
Diamond Crosses........., ees» 200 to 760 
Diamond Bar-rings.............. 160 to 600 


aes Laren Watches which run eight days. 
old Watches in Magic Cases which change into three difte 
4 — Watches which wind up and set hands without any — were 
mare Watches, with certificates from him with each watch, perfect time- 
Coorsk Watches, Duplex and Levers—some in hunting cases— rfect 
Independent Second Watches, for timing horses, in Go oS Smo-hoapere. 
1 ~ Poeket Cunenocurans. Pp rae _— iver _ 
and Silver Levers, Detached Levers, Lepines, and all o' 
All of the above for at retail at much less than the wal cee of Watahes, 
Jewelry of all kinds. 
Watches and Jewelry taken in exchange. : {mba 


1,000,000 OF AND OVER, OF DR. KELLING 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR 

FTER having been entirely bald for more than twen years curing rheumatic 
of the mest alarming character, and all manner of nérvous together 

skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Rend 

cures :—Mr, John Vincent, of 98 Rigo treet, and Mr. Thomas W. , of 

yours’ Juige Bowan hed ue beis for neatly wreety pease; bin inaites seme some 

years, Ju wan no ; 

a he can be seen daily at Mattoreeitte, 464 Lear it Rela a 3 





mest 
way. Mr. L. P. 
. Oliver ©. Densione and daughter, Mr. James Bashf inn- all of the 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out pega? i 
Most rg cures of — diseases: Hon. Anson Wats, 
cured of a very alarming protracted case of ne by the use of half a 
entirely well. Mr, Isaac V. Paddock cured his da enter of : aint 
Vitus’s Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still case 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly peasy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 8 Third-st., New 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ot., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught they 
pene Goes = ~ of shape, and in one week's time she worked as if nothing hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case; so badly scalded hole 
and neck that her life was despaired of, Mra. ad Price can. be Oates a 
where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bo at 50 cents each. 
. IL & 


trade will be furnished as usual, by 8.1 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 290 Pearl-st., near Joha, 


a@ A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Linimentand Embrocations made 
and sold in the last 20 years, Dr. Kellinger’s ts the only one that has been able, from ite 
merits, to maintain the real goes feeling and recommendation of medical 
and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and civet thie great medicine 
families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quan 
for a small price, renders it tentimes cheaper, more ble and effective, than an: 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout 
80 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the 
duced from derangement of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, impr or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like csagit-aenthhantie sab Gab 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. here are many pretended 
remedies for etiesing Te hair—but not one of them can show a single case oF baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were over sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of acrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom, so 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick 
a able as soon as the bottle is uncorked; and when taken internally leaves the . 
mea and able. No a or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it 

r a trial; it clears, softens, and beautifies the skin, .on old or » and creates a 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold im large 8 os, bottles, at 
Pearl-st., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome-st., at 60 cents each; $4 @ 

{a 


oft 


3 


dozen, cash, . 








NEW YORE SURGEON'S BANDAGE 
SECOND AVENUE, NEAR SIXTH-STREET. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain 

this Institute, all the latest improved Ba tor the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Oar- 
vature of the Spine, contracted oan oe or cases of will be takes: 
by the Principal of ‘the Institute, who devoted much time and a to the eure’ 
of Clubfoot, ture of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also haa invented a Trnea 
for the cure of Rupture, which given general satisfaction, as it-is worn with compara- 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In word, it can be worn by 





the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; ae attention ia given. 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvatare 
of the Spine, Bow-legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 
out detaining them from school, , 

{augl8] J. KNIGHT, M.D., Principal of the'Institute, 






















































G AND FURNISHING 
-625 MAIN-STREE1, CORNER OF THIRD-STRER1, LOUISVI. RY. 
|S nega travelling West, can at all times find at my Establishment a large and supe- 
rior Stock of Fashionable Clothing and Furnishing Gooda of the latest im —_ 


to wit: Black Dress and Frock Coats, Extra Fine Dress and Vests, Over- 
goats, Cloaks, Business Coats of every description, cut and order by the we} . 
nown : 


HOUSE OF W. T. JENNINGS & 60., NEW YORK, ° 

Also, Shirts (Linen and Muslin), Under-shirts, Drawers, Half-hose, Scarfs, Cravats, Stocke 
Ties, Handkerchiefs Suspenders, Gloves, Umbrellas, Canes, Trunks, Oarpet-bags, Satchels 
Dressing-robes, Perfumery Toilet Articles, &c,, &ec. 

Gentlemen can rely on finding the most Fashionable Goods at 525. Remember thepum- 
ber. . A.D. MANSBIEED. 

{aug28] 

PATENT ELASTIC HORSE SHOE ’ 
! my valuable invention can now be obtained in this efty of Mr. MutziGan, in Grand- 
street, between Broadway and Crosby-st., horse shoer, who is prepered to answer 
all orders with promptness and dispatch. Mr. Mulligan takes high rank as a horse 
shoer, and those who may desire to test the Ela stic Shoe can rely upon hie skill in they 
application. 

A company, to be called the ‘‘New York and New England Patent Elastic Horse Shoe 
Company,’’ is now being formed in this city. The Company propose to tell Rights te 
manufacture and apply throughout this State, New Jersey, and NewEngland. Feveral 
important improvements have been made in the Elastic fhoe since its first introdue- 
tion—every pair will be warranted. The Shoes will outwear from three to four pairs 
of the common iron shoe, making them in point of economy quite as cheap an the or- 
dinary method. The Elastic Shoe has received the unanimous approval of veterinary 
surgeons, horse owners, and horse shoers. The Elastic Shoe is destined to supercede 
the common iron shoe. The Elastic Shoe -prevents corns, sore heels, quarter cracks, 
&c., and where those diseases exist, acts as an jimmediate and permanent relief. Ite 
value is almost incalculable. , 

Persons wishing to purchase City, Coanty, or State Rights, are requested to call om 
JERE. ¥F. HALL, 197 Duane-st., who is the agent for the sale of “Rights.” ser ori tied 
pamphlets can be obtained of Mr. Hall. (n4— 


DR. WHEELER'S ANNIHILATOR, _ 
FOR THE CURE OF RHEUMATISM, GOUT, AND 
SIMILAR INFLAMMATORY AND CHRONIC AFFECTIONS OF THE JOIN18. 

4 be pharmaceutical d will date an era in the history of . vast 
resources of the healing art have, until very eo toafford an infallible, 
mer pe = com equines) Rheumatism and — boon, so earnestly sought, 
anda aimos es 0 a last, been discovered. “ 
DR. WHEELER, of 486 Broadway, corner of Broome-street, (second floor) long knows 
to this community as a scientific and successful Gocliot, basing seSeailg phan himself 
and many friends of the most agonising and obstinate Gout Rheumatism, now ten- 





, 
ders the remedy to the public, in absolute confidence that none s it will fall to 
experience a thorough and speedy cure ; even in cases of chronic y; vated 
by arthritic de ent, and renal disorders. This Embrocation is of ble ex-- 
traction, neutr the morbid joan and — of a et and, as proved 
by many successful experiments, foresalling ead sremithg their ’ 
a beases. which, whether constitutional or casual, it has in no instance of its 
tion failed to exterminate. 


DR. WHE at the instance and urgency of these who have experienced or wit- 
nessed the benefit of his private practice, has engaged to devote a portion of his official 
attendance to the treatment and cure of the above-named diseases. His Office is at 
Broadway, corner of Broome-street (second floor), where, betweeen the of 11 
M. and 4 P, M. he may be consulted, and the umatic ANNIHILA' can be 
cured, and also numerous testimonials of highest respectability cam be obtained. 
vate consultation room for Ladies if 


DONALDSON’S OINTMENT FOR THE HORSE, 
all cases of Lameness. = my hey — | It is the - ng Ly Bue = 
for Spavins nts. and @ y salorocmetan, r 5 
des re or Ns manag mr ot Tumors, Quinsy, Distemper angles, So" Throa 
ChroniecCough, &c. It can, in most cases, be ’ work; = 
mor eefficacious than common blister, and al the most active and powerful 
sorbent known, and ever so repeatedly used, is 
WARRANTED NEVER TO BLEMISH. i‘ as - 
‘repared onl Dr. GEORGE E. DONALDSON, 424 Baltimore-stree timore, Md.; . , 
. tate of the Royal College of Veterinary Surgeons, and Veterinary Medical Associa, 
on. 

Price, with ou aoe sg fall directions for use and Post Free, to all parts 
of the United , $1 per . ' 

Jestimonial.—We the undersigned, having frequently #04 thaveeghly poe gn tte 
aldson’s ‘‘Gintment for the Horse,” believe it to be * very sn sitan” abe Rese 
remedy for the various diseases specified in his “Hints upon - ane pebtios 
great pleasure and confidence in recommending it to i 


>s 


ey3 


| 
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. ; Boos, Re: 
caste ington Thes 
sans Siateck'ys N. Wheat, when ory Fair domes B. Jac 
dealers. Post, National Stables, Ni James Ward 
Stockbridge, Fountain Hotel, Gonsaiy & Rooney, 
Philadelphia, Se. SS «lee 
= i & single trial. 
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Che Syirii ot the Cimes. 


Jan. 20. 





RR i 


Things Cheatrical. | 


ss and gentlemen during 


+} « } « } 
( usand, and was even rated as high as ten thousand; the 
; T i > 2. 
} i flowing for hours without intermission. The immense 


bbing and 


tide « 

area of the Academy of Music, sufficiently capacioas for all ordinary oc- 

casions, was entirely inadequate to give comfortable accommodation to 
the throngs which inundated the building from floor to ceiling. 

The company began to gather as early as5 o’clock. By 11 o’clock a 
dense crowd of carriages had blocked up Fourteenth-st., Irving-place and 
the adjacent avenues. Accessions continued to be made to the number of 
guests, until nearly midnight. The interior arrangements of the Opera- 
House were very good. The parquette was floored over, and brought upon 
a level with the stage, affording room for one or two hundred couple at 
once. The average number who participated in the dance was seventy 
to eighty couples. The decorations of the room were few and simple. The 
stage was handsomely draped, festoons of flowers depended from the boxes, 
and the lighting of the house was exceedingly brilliant. The presence of 
one hundred and twenty-five men from the Police force, headed by Chief 
Matsell, preserved admirable order, both within and without the building ; 
and notwithstanding the presence of so great a number of persons, no oc. 
clirrence took place which could mar the enjoyment of the festivities. Two 
bands of music, consisting of eighty performers, were conducted by Mr. 
Monck and Mr. Noll. The military band, under direction of the last- 
named gentleman, played their best airs before and in the intervals of the 
dancing: Mr. Monck’s orchestra was in good training. In short, so far 
as the accessories of the Ball were concerned, abundant evidence was af- 
forded that the Committee of Direction had performed their duty with as- 
siduous ability. Dancing was prolonged tili the ‘‘Wee sma’ hours ayont 
the twall’,” gave notice that balls and nights alike must end. 

The festival was in every way successful. The direct benefit which it 
ensures to the Poor Relief Fund will be very considerable. The net re- 
ceipts of the evening, we venture to say without actual authority for doing 
so, will exceed the amount realized by the Charity Concert in the same 
house last week—probably $7,000 to $8,000. This sum, added to the 
ready contributions which have poured in from other sources, will do 
much toward relieving the distresses of the needy. 

As a charitable undertaking, the Ball was a novelty. It became popu- 
lar because the public sympathies were excited for the Poor of the City, 
and sought measures for their relief. The alacrity of the response is a 
pleasant sign of the times. 

From a glowing account of this ball in the ‘‘Express,” we quote the fol- 
lowing paragraph :— 

The Ball itself was, perhaps, the most magnificent and beautiful ever 
exhibited in this country—and it is seldom that such a bail is shown even 
in the capitals of the old world. The coup d’ail from the boxes wasa 
spectacle of unsurpassed elegance and splendor. The ladies were out 
in their full toilettes, with low neck dresses, bare arms, and the laces and 
jewelry that highly embellished the picture. Twoof our best bands of 
music alternated in their part of the entertainment, and the dances and 
marches all took place as announced in the programme. The sight itself 
was worth the two dollars twice over, and it is one of the most remarka- 
ble signs of the times, that so cheap and so promiscuous a ball, should 
have brought up such elegant masses, not only from our rich and more 
fashionable coteries; but from the great middling interests, who, in their 
manners and dresses, all showed an exquisite taste, and such as adorns 
society. 

It is impossible as yet to say how many tickets were sold,—but probably 
5,000, which will bring in $10,000. The expenses are comparatively 
light,—and we may, perhaps, set down $8,000 to be given to the poor. 
The success of the thing was beyond even the warmest expectations of 
its managers. 

The first annual ball of the Astor House Club given by the officers and 
assistants ofjthe Astor House, last evening, at Niblo’s Saloon, was certain- 
ly one of the most brilliant soirees of the season. The ball was opened at 
10 o’clock with the performance of the ‘‘Coleman and Stetson March,” 
by Dodworth’s Band, shortly after which dancing was commenced under 
the direction of George F. Alexander and James Cragin, floor managers, 
and continued, with but slight cessation, until an early hour in the morn- 
ing. At 12 o’clock the numerous company sat down to a fine supper pre- 
pared by Mr. Vesay. Speeches were made and toasts drank. 

The celebration was graced with a goodly company of “‘fair women 
and Brave men,” right good fellows all. The attendance was large, doubt- 
less owing to the fact that the Club had generously concluded to appro- 
priate the proceeds for the relief.of the poor and distressed residents of the 
city ; and thus, undoubtedly, joy will be carried to many now wretched 
and desolate households. Contrary to the general rule, the latter part of 
the evening was graced with quite as full an attendance as the fore part, 
many of those who had honored the Grand Ballat the Academy of Mu- 
sic with their presence, stepping in as they returned. As Dodworth’s 
Band furnished the music, it could not but be good. The receipts of the 
evening, we understand, were about $1000, 

The Club was only organized a few weeks since. 
list of the officers :— 

. President—James S. Parker. 

Vice President—James Troy. 

Secretary—Charles C. King. 

Treasurer—Parker Jones. 

General Committee—C,. Banta, Peter Martell, John Davis, James Troy, 
J. O’Shanghnessy, John Smith, G. Swan, John Hayes, James Cragin, 
James Cumberland, Charles Wade, Frank Henderson, William Smith, 
James Castle, A. Prescott, C. C. King, C. F. Alexander, J. H. Blake. 

The beautiful opera of ‘*Cinderella” is drawing full houses nightly at 
the Broadway. Miss Louisa Pyne is equal to any English singer we ever 
had in this country. «Her style is unaffected, and her voice is remarkably 
pure and melodious, and one has but to see her to be at once enlisted as 

The troupe, as a whole, is about the best we have ever had 


The following is a 


an admirer. 
in thiscountry. 

A new petite comedy, entitled “Old Adam,” is the latest production at 
Burton's; but we have not seen it;,and are therefore unable to pronounce | 
upon its merits, 

The Metropolitan is doing a fair business, with the circus and melodra- 
mas combined. 

The theatrical public will please bear in mind that Charley White, the 
famous Ethiopian comedian, takes a benefit at the Bowery Theatre on 
Friday evening next, Jan. 26th—at which place he will introduce a host 
of unsurpassed noveliles, We know of no one better deserving than our 
friend OCn@rley, and we sincerely hope our numerous readers will co- 
operate with us in this belief, and give him a substantial proof of their 
liberality. Success to industry, say we. 


R. Johnson, one of the Bowery pets, is at Louisville. 
Mrs. Skerrett is astonishing > Trojans 
aia 
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proceeds (including dona the benefit » her and her chil- 


dren, at Niblo’s, on the 14th of November last. Mrs. Thompson at the | 


same time offers her sincere thanks to all parties who so kindly lent their 
aid, and so handsomely befriended her on this occasion. 

Augustus W. Fenno.—A few evenings since, this talented native actor 
made a great hit in Baltimore, as Damon, in the play of ‘‘Damon and Py- 
thias.” Mr. Fenno was formerly attached to the Broadway Theatre, where 
he was justly a favorite ; he-is a “Boston boy” by birth, and his numerous 
friends in that city, as well as those in this, will rejoice to hear that his 
histrionic ability is being appreciated by the Baltimore public. At the 
conclusion of the performances, Mr, Fenno was called befere the curtain 
and most rapturously applauded, when he delivered the following neat, 
appropriate, and unassuming speech, which we clip from a Baltimore 
paper :— sila 

_ Ladies and Gentlemen.—Fatigued as 1 am, by the performance of this 
ardous part, I cannot help feebly expressing the deep sense of gratitude I 
feel for your kind and sustaining plaudits. It seems to me almost presump- 
tuous, that any actor should attempt the character of Damon, hallowed 
as itis by the genius of Edwin Forrest, a character which he has made 
exclusively his own; and my pardon for the attempt, can only be found 
in your kind indulgence, which has sanctioned my audacity. Words, 
however eloquent, can but poorly express the deep obligations I am under 
to a Baltimore audience, for their unswerving. kindness from the first 
time [ had the honor of appearing before them unto the present hour: 
and as I look around this brilliant assembly, I cannot but hope, that the 
enterprising and honorable gentlemen who are the proprietors of this es- 
tablishment, may yet, under the able management of Mr. Bass, reap a 
rich harvest, in the coming year, as a just recompense for their honorable 
efforts to give the Monumental city a theatre worthy of the name. In 
bidding you good evening, may | be permitted to wish you all a ‘thappy 
New Year.” It is a homely old phrase, but one that can never lose it’s 
meaning, when emanating from an honest heart. 


PHILADELPHIA CORRESPONDENCE. 
PHILADELPHIA, Jan. 15, 1855. 
Dear ‘‘Spirit.”—The concert given by Mr. Hackett’s troupe on Wed- 
nesday night last, drew a very brilliant though not as large an audience 
as the attractions offered should have commanded. The performances 
passed off with entire satisfaction, though it must be confessed that Grisi’s 
voice has lost the freshness of youth, and in consequence does not shine 
as brightly in a concert room ; for she is truly great only in Opera, where 
her splendid acting, combined with the high cultivation of her voice, show 
the full extent of her-power, and place her without a rival in the Lyric 
drama. Mario was in good voice, and sung the parts selected with as- 
tonishing effect, particularly the serenade from Don Pasquale, which was 
rapturously encored, which mark of approbation seemed to rouse him 
from his usual lethargic state, and he then sung with a sweetness and 
power that delighted his hearers beyond the power of description. Sig. 
Susini, having recovered{from the severe cold under which he labored 
the week previous, was able to do justice to himself, and his praise was 
upon every tongue. Signora Donovani was indisposed and did not sing. 
This lady, from some undiscovered cause, did not perform in opera here 
as well as when I saw her in your city, and the impression of her ability 
was not as favorable with our people as I think she deserves. 
‘‘Midsummer Night’s Dream’’ continues to draw crowded houses nightly 
at the Walnut st. Theatre, and will be performed until further notice. 
Mr. S. E. Harris, who performed Uncle Tom so successfully at the 
National Theatre, last year, has leased the Chesnut-st. Theatre, and opens 
jt to-night with a new company, on which occasion Mrs. Alexina Fisher 
Baker and her husband make their first appearance in this, their native 
city, since their return from California, in the popular comedy of ‘*Lon- 
don Assurance.” A crowded house awaits them. 
Mrs. D. P. Bowers, having concluded a very successful engagement in 
Baltimore, has returned to the City Museum, and appears to-night in 
Madeline. : 
Welch’s Circus commenced to-night the fairy spectacle of Cinderalla, : 
all the characters being sustained by juveniles from five to twelve years 
of age, with the entire corps de ballet composed of fifty ‘‘Lilliputians.” 
Woods & Christy’s Minstrels having performed for the past three weeks 
at the Chesnut-st. Theatre, to crowded and fashionable houses, commence 
an engagement with Col. Wood at his popular Museum, where they will 
Yours truly, Two-Ten. 








be even more attractive. 








Death of an Actor.—Mr. Redmond Ryan, who has acquired a reputa- 
tion as a delineator of Irish characters, and the singer of Irish songs, is 
now no more. 

Mr. Ryan came to this city this season, from the North, where at seve- 
ral of ‘the theatres he was a well-known performer. He was engaged at 
Dan Rice’s Amphitheatre, and acted and sung nightly, for some weeks, 
in the early part of the present season. That establishment closing, he 
went to Galveston, whence he retured a few days ago to this city, and on 
the day before yesterday was attacked by cholera, and the next day, not- 
withstanding the most prompt and judicious efforts were used for his re- 
covery, ht died, and is to be buried by his professional brethren here to- 
day. 

Mr. Ryan leaves a family, we believe, who were solely dependent upon 
his exertions as an actor. He wasa native, we understand, of lreland; 
a man of no inconsiderable talent, and much esteemed for his amiable 


character and social qualities by a large circle of acquaintance. 
N. O. Picayune, Jan. 3. 





The eagle of the Freuch standard has the wings folded. An eagle with 
the wings outspread, is the military emblem of the United States. 








THE LIFE OF A FIREMAN. 

N CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-STREET, nearly opposite the City Hall, New York, desires 

e to notify the members, and all interested in the Fire Department, that he has 
just published four very elegant colored prints, under the above title. ; 


Plate 1.—_THE NIGHT ALARM.—* Start her lively, boys.” 
Represents the rolling of the Engine. The clock seen inside the house denotes that 
the hour is past midnight, but some of the boys are wide awake and taking her out 
handsomely. The lights of the signal lantern, gas lamp in front of, and that seen in- 
side the house, are beautifully managed, and make up a natural and exciting picture. 


Plate 2.— THE RACE.—‘Jump her, boys, jwmp her.” 
Is a very spirited picture, showing one of the first-class Engines, with a good string, 
closely pressed by a smart party with a Hose Carriage, passing the City. Hall and Park 
in the City of New York. The vivid glare of the fire illuminates the front of the Hall 
and tops of the trees, and the foremen.of the two companies seem, with trumpet and 
gesture, to urge their men to put their ‘‘best foot foremost’’ to be first in at the scene 


of danger. 
Plate3.—_THE FIRE. 


“Now then, with a will.” —‘‘Shake her up, boys.” 

A thrilling representation of an extensive conflagration. On the left of the picture 
stands a Truck, from which the members are taking the ladders, some are already 
raised, and from an upper window of the burning building emerges a Fireman, rescuing 
a little child from the flames, which seem to pursue their prey. Conspicuous in the 
foreground, the Chief Engineer appears, giving his orders. Men are seen upon the 
ladders with axe in hand ; hose upon the roofs of neighboring houses, and all the de- 
tails incident to the oceurrence of a fire in the City. 

Plate 4.—THE RUINS.—* Take up.”—“ Man your Rope. 
On the right are the Ruins, in which the fiames still appear, and a heavy smoke 





Buckley’s Ethiopian oOpera—by the way, by far the best band in the ci- 
ty—are doing the “Cinderella Burlesque” nightly, to the general accepta- 
tion of large audiences. We know of no better place in the city to while 
away an hour of an evening than at Buckley’s. 

_ Conway and his wife are starring it at the Boston Museum. They play 
in New York on Monday next. 

Madame Martini D’Ormy was to appear with the Philharmonic Society 
at Philadelphia, last nigat. 

Signor Blitz is performing at Philadelphia. 
Proctor is playing ®t Buffalo, supported by Mrs. Noah. 


Lowell Mason gave a concert at Lockport on Saturday Jast, ard at Ro- 


chester on Tuesday. He was well received. 


George Skerrett and Miss Mitehell are amusing the good folks of All- 


Dany. 


rises up; but the enemy is conquered, and the Firemenare a up,” and start- 
ing forhome, The positions and details of the Engines are beautifully represented, 
and the scene is very pleasing aud impressive. : 

The above Prints have been in p: ess for over a year, and no pains or deans has 
been spared to render them correct in every particular, the apparatus and figures be- 
ing carefully sketched from actual scenes, coming under the aitist’s observation, in 
his attendance at Fires. In many of the persons represented will be recognized por- 
traits of prominent members of the New York Department. 

rhe $3 each Print; $12 the set. Specimen copies can be seen at the store of the 
publisher. 

Copies will be carefully enveloped, and sent by mail, free of postage, on receipt of or- 


CONGAREE JOCKEY CLUB. 


OLUMBIA, 8, C., DEC. 16, 1854.—Resolved,-that the following Stak 
‘Cz a. *s following Stakes be opened fo: 
Sweepstakes for 8 $200 subscription, $100 forfeit: Mile } 
e] ¢ 31 rfei lle heats To name ana 
close by May Ist. ] o be over the Congaree Course on Tuesd anne 
1 st , th pga ourse © uesds f race wee} 
May i BY OF race week, 
Sweepstakes fi ; P : 1, $100 forfeit, $500 to be added by th 
‘ ib, provided two o1 e Ty ile heats Io name and close by May 1 1865 
to be run over the Congaree irse on Friday of race week, Dec. 14, 1855 Aa eg 
jan20 JOHN 8S. GREEN, Secretary C. J. o 


Bes TO MERCHANTS AND OTHERS, 

YOl NG MAN wants a situation ina commission house in the South or West: ha 
been in business in New Orleans, Good reference given. Please address E i" 
FAIRFIELD, care of Mr. RicHARDS, office “Spirit of the Times.’’ [jan20} . 


LEWIS'S AMERICAN SPORTSMAN. ‘ 

THE MOST BEAUTIFUL BOOK ON THE SUBJECT YE1 PUBLISHED, 

HE AMERICAN SPORTSMAN, containing Hints to Sportsmen, Notes on Shooting 
and the Habits of Game Birds and Wild Fowl of America. By Eusna J. Lewis, M’ 

D., with nearly 100 illustrations, executed im the highest style of the art, 1 vol., 8yo, 

This is an elegant octavo volume, issued in the publishers’ best style, with nume. 
rous and excellent Illustrations. Its author, Dr. Lewis, is well known to the Public ag 
a scientific sportsman, and as the editor of the American edition of ‘Youatt on the 
Dog,’ etc. It is dedicated to Dr. Mitchell, of the Jefferson Medical College of Philade}. 
phia. To the sportsman, the ornithologist, and the scientific generally, this cannot 
fail to be a welcome volume. It abounds in information, anecdotes, field adven: 
and is a well-written, well arranged, and elaborate compendium of all that can at- 
tract, instruct, and interest the sportsman. and the naturalist. The embellishments 
are capital, the text interesting, and the whole volume all that it claims to be. It 
cannot fail to have a great run among all those addicted to the practices it favors and 


describes.’’—Boston Atlas. 
LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & Co., Philadelphia. 
For sale by all Booksellers. [jan20-8t] 


SETTERS FOR SALE. 
R SALE, a well known full-blooded SETTER SLUT, and four or five of her pups, now 
six weeks old. The stock is of the best in this country, and commands hit hest 
prices, for which references of the first respectability will be given. The lot be 
sold ther, for half their value, if taken immediately, and presents an unusual op- 
portunity to any gentleman desirous of having very choice, highkebred dogs. Further 
information can be obtained at No. 67 Pine-street, New York. [jan20-2t) 


Amusements, $c. 

















THEATRES 
ROYAL MEIROPOLIIAN, HAMILTON, and 
ROYAL LYCEUM, 10RONTO, C. W. 
OHN NICKINSON, sole lessee and manager, begs to announce that one of the 
Theatres is always disengaged. Parties desirous of renting by the Night or Wee! 
and Svars, will please address J. Nickinson, Box 221, Post Office, Toronto. tters in 
cases must be prepaid. {ap29-ly} 





BUCKLEY'S OPERA HOUSE, 
CHINESE HALL, 539 BROADWAY, 
Oe every night, by the celebrated Buckley’s New Orleans Serenaders, the oldest 

established and most talented company in existence, being the first bo introduce 
harmony into an Ethiopian entertainment—the first to sing Operatic Chorusses, perform 
Burlesque Operas, &c., &c.; likewise, all Operatic Chorusses, now sung by other ands,” 
were first arranged (at the expense of labor and talent), by Buckley’s Serenaders. The 
management has the honor of, announcing that the Concerts of this company will still 
be conducted in its present fashionable style—“‘fun without vulgarity.”’ Concert com- 
mences at 8 o’clock, Admission, 25 cents. 

G. SWAINE BUCKLEY & BROTHERS, Proprietors. 

[jy80] R. BISHOP BUCKLEY, Musical Directer. 


GEORGE CHRISTY & WOOD'S MINSTRELS, 
No. 444 BROADWAY, ABOVE HOWARD-S1. 
ALSO THE BRANCH BAND AT 472 BROADWAY. 
OPEN EVERY EVENING. 4 

HE entertainments offered by these celebrated companies of Musicians and Ethio- 

pian Delineators, cannot be equalled by any other in the United States. See pro- 
gramme. Doors open at 6},—Concert commences at 8 o0’clock. Admission 25 cents. 
The public are respectfully iaformed that the Afternoon Concerts are ear a v 

e 


PITTSBURGH AND CLEVELAND THEATRES. 
PITISBURGH 1HEAIRE, PITISBURGH, PA. 
FOSIER’S VARIEUES, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
Bus these first class Theatres are now open for the season, with excellent ecompa- 
nies. Stars, desirous of engagements, will please address 
{s2] JOS. C. FOSTER, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 











THE V. 

4 ly: undersigned, Proprietor of the ROMAN AMPHITHEATRE, cerner of Reyal and 
Conti streets, is now making extensive alterations in the interior of that building, 

which will be completed by the first.of October. It will then be known as 

1HE VARIETIES, 

and is offered for lease by the year, or for a term of years. 

The plan of the alterations, and the style of fitting up, are such as to render it one 

of the handsomest and most commodious THEATRES in the South, and will be arranged 

for every description of Theatrical performances as well as for the of the Circus, and 

grand spectacles, where horses and other animals are introduced. 

a@ For further particulars apply by letter or otherwise to Beers, Saexrman & Co., 106 

Chamber-street, New York. {BARNEY W. VAN EPPS. 

-Mobile, July 16, 1853. ; fol5-t f 











OUR AGENTS. 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and ‘their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘Spirit of the Times” and the ‘Turf Regis 
ter.” 
Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling Agen 
for the Western States and Texas, assisted by H. J. Thomas, John T. Dent, Wm. H. Tho 
mas, P. D. Yeiser, OC, M. L, Wiseman, A. L. Childs, amd Dr. Wm. Irwin. Each of the 
above gentlemen has a cértificate from the Mayor of Cincinnati, with the seal of the City, 
describing their persons. 
Mr. HENRY M, LEWIS, of sfontgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agemt for the 
States of Alabania and Tennessee, assisted by C. F. Lewis, James 0. Lewis, and Samuel D. 
Lewis. 
Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES; No. 182 South Tenth-street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra 
velling Agent, assisted by William H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, J. Hammitt, 
Joseph Button, E, B. Evans, Thos. D. Nice, Robt. W. Morrison; Edward W. Wiley, Wm. 
L. Waterman, H. J. Riddick, P. W. Macken, and D. 8. Pearce. 
AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. LECOUNT & STRONG, Booksellers and Newspaper 
Agents, STILL & WOOD, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs. BONESTILL & WILLISTON, San 
Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New Yors ‘Spirit of 
the Times.”’ Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the above. 
Aa Receipts from either of the above will be good. 


Aa All letters relating to the business of the Office, to be directed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. 
emanate 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. p 
 @ REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “‘Naro.soy or ras Torr.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 











BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 

JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH BCLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVIN' 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT NO.3 PARK-PLA 
JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


THE STAGE.J 


OB, NEW YORE 





rehdnisticcs "ioe 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ten lines—One insertion. 
For ~ wevenyonpee ay nae Three months 





derfand remittance of the pri tised. Address 
® price adver N. CURRIER, 152 Naseau-street, New York. 
a Sal be furnished complete in frames at the following prices, viz. :— 
Linch Im. Rosewood bead sesseeeeecss $18 00 per set. 

ac Wuen Gilt bead... Ry Ci er eecesesseees 2000 & 
och Rosewood and inside Gilt strip.....+-+-- 
‘2% inch O. G. Rosewood and inside Gilt strip 
ae 2 inch Wave Gilt Moulding. Pees ces Meee CeCe OO ETE Terre 
*2isch Wave Gilt Moulding with ornam l corners... 
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; +o» 22 
26 
28 





Do. do. 

Do. do. do. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 
Extra copies of the Engravives to be had at anaes. to be addressed # 





And can be packed to go safely by Express . 
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